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'SCEN EAI ls 
4 Room in DItTTHELM' 8 Houſe. 


[1 


Enter FIL Ix K. 
Flink. 


ing money and a filver watch. Well done, 
Flink !—forge the iron while it is hot. Iron! 

no, no! young gentlemen are like warm wax. 
What is the man's name who has written a book 
on the ſagacity of dogs? I wiſh he would write 
one allo on the dexterity of ſervants then 
would Flink be recorded to poſterity, Here 
(feeling i in his pecket)—is another florin, which 


I received from Madame Luppnitz. I hope 


- her Ladyſhip will be more liberal next time. 
A rich ſon-in-law is not a gingerbread doll— 
that one may buy for a florin. A go- between 
in love affairs nt to be paid 1 in : gold, and not 


in ſilver. | 
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ScENE . 
Enter HzxRNANN, 
Herr. Good morning, 
Flint. (Sullenly) Good 2 


x [=r Tr. Governor. 


* Where is your maſter? 

Flnk. He is ſtill aſleep. 

Herr. At ten o'clock? 

Flink. My maſter does not move by ak 


work. N 

Herr. Moſt likely he 1 been 1 up all night 
gambling? 

Flink. May be. 


Herr. And loſt? 

Flink. It fo, he loſt his own money. 
Herr. Where has he been? 4 
Flink. Perhaps with ſome good friends. | 
Herr. Has he any befides me? 
Flink. Friends |—aye, by dozens. 
Herr. Like wholetle goods. 

Flink. There is Baron Boldenſtern—— 
ger. Ant © - 
Flink. He calls my maſter his Damon=——his 

oracle— 

Herr. (Partly to himſelf) Poor young man! 
it is to be lamented that he Joſt his father fo 
as 

Flint. (Afide) Experience has alenys been a 


dear article why, then, ſhould my maſter buy 
it cheaper than others? 


Herr. (Opens a book. that lays upon the 


table) What do I ſee?—*.Le Syſteme de la 


Nature.“ How comes your maſter by this. 
book ? - 
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Fink, His Damon lent it to lum... 
Herr. You had better have faid, his Demos, ** 
Has it been read? e 
Flink. Yes. If we * time for REST. "MW 
Herr. Thank Heaven! (puts the book Te 
his pocket away with it 8 sat not enou 
rob the credulous man of his money? fc 
alſo * him of his r an A 


: * 


SCENE III. (15 AER 


Enter Dirriski 4 


Dit. (T. atoning ) Good morning dear Herr- 
mann. 

Herr. ( With mech tone of voice, au 
How pale! how languid! _ 

Ditt. Why do you examine me thus cloſely? 

Herr. TI am looking for your roſy cheeks: 


Ditt. Surely it muſt be Ms to-day—— | 


Ditt. Becauſe 1 ſee poſt· day written oO your 
buſy brow. 
Herr. Sure enough it is poſt-day—and, be- 
des that, a day of buſineſss. . 
Ditt. Oh! 1 I ſhall haſten out phe the 
houſe to avoid buſineſs and ſour faces. 
Herr. Too much ſweetmeat blunts the teeth, 
Ditt. Well ſaid, old friend. I like a proverb, 
Herr. Yes, if it tended to harmony. 
Ditt. Well, then, have it ſet to muſic! + 
Herr. Our forefathers traffcked, and their 
poſterity reap the benefit. 5 id 


Ditt. Theſe moping humours become. you 


_ mightily well—I like them. 

Herr. Have I then infinuated myſelf e 

Ditt. Better and better you muſt 1 wit ith 
B 2 2101 


LY Herr., 5 


wn iknidbis: on, 


me for an hour. (o Flint) Flink 'chdilſhe. 
Our good old Herrmann will breakfaft with me. 
Herr. By no means—1 am. come fo "IM on 
Ae 5 | 
itt, Caping) ng) So! 


fall, a meſſage to wur bent 
©" Ditt. What! is my gloomy Herrmann 4 
meflenger of Jobe!!! 
Herr. Why a meſſenger of love! > Your heart 
was formerly open bs compaſſion. 
Ditt. Formerly only i ;—(moved) )—that were 
hard. 
Herr. Heaven be praiſed, that in this inſtance 
you do not treat me with a cold jeſt. «21 28007 
Dili. Speak, dear Herrmann—your anne. 
gon is bail for the recompence. 
Herr. I have been informed, that old Erlen 
is in great diſtreſs. 
- Ditt. Howf=can 1 relieve him? 
Herr. Poor old man !—you recollect him? 
Ditt. Recolle& him my father” 8 ane in- 


| timate friend. 


Herr. You called: alſo in 1 manner this 


| U man loſt his all? 


Dit. I have heard ſay in our trade. 
Herr. The ſudden death of your father has 
thrown à veil over the event, which God alone 
can fee through. For my part, I am convinced 
of Erlen's depoſition he never told a lie. 
Ditt. Well, then, what can I do for him? 
1 Herr. I think it an act of duty to ſupport 


him; in what manner, I leave to vour own diſ- 


Eretion. The man is honeſt and noble minded. 
To offer him your beneficence direct, I am ſure 
he will not accept. 

Dit. But through the e hand of a third per- 
fon 
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err. As you pleaſe. J have done my part, 
by making you Leerer mg his 2 
ſituation. | 

Ditt. I thank you for your anxiety t to eiue 
me comfort. | 

— (With vcd) In truth! Is not do- 

ing good ſtill a comfort to youj ß 
Ditt. (Gently rebuking Herrmann) Herr: 
mann! 

Herr. Pardon me. As1 taught you: to 4 
and write, the tutor remains as yet freſh in DF, 
memory. 

Ditt. (Takes Herrmann b 'y the hand ) Good 
Herrmann! * © 

Herr. Now, one word on” as a mers 
chant—Our correſpondence in ande 

Ditt. Is very tedious. 1 
© Herr. But conſider the fine brown vitriol— 
it is an object worth your attention. 
Ditt. Don't be angry, old — —— 
the Engliſh vitriol; it is as clear, and as hard as 
cryſtal; is much ſooner diffolved in watery and 
melts eaſier in fire. Now, my good old friend, 
I think that, for once, you will own I have ſaid 
a great deal on buſineſs, and with much ra- 

tionality too—1s it not ſo? 
Herr. Thank Heaven! if now and then . 
the careful- minded, and well - inſtructed mer- 
chant, appear through the inexperience of your 
youth—it is as if I beheld your late father be- 
fore me. We will have our vitriol then wy 
England—trom Hull. 

Ditt. From Hull: Hop 128 Have we - not | 
done now? 17 Fi 

Herr. Yes. (Going). 6 

Ditt. But, my dear Herrmann, I want money. 

Herr. Money again — Much? 
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Ditt. About two hundred pounds. I ai 
ill luck to loſe laſt night. 5 

Herr. The coffer is your own——berds is a fur 

come in gives him a pocket-book). | 

Ditt. But do not give it me 1n anger—put 
en a ſmiling countenance. -_ 

Herr. Young man, I love you; ; wn from the 
gratitude I bear your late father, I think it my 
duty to act with ſincerity toward you, his fon, 


I muſt therefore inform you, if you continue to 


go on 1n this manner, inevitable ruin will be the | 


. conſequence. 


Ditt. No, no! 

Herr. Yes, yes!—I am almoft — to 
own that I taught you to cypher; for it ſeems 
as if multiplication were totally forgotten, and 
that you had only remembered ſubſtraction. 

Ditt. Patience, good old man; it is but two 
months ſince I became of age. 

Herr. For that very reaſon, in two years time 
it would be too late to remind you | 

Ditt. Youth is the ſeaſon for enjoyment- | 

Herr. And is not a pure and moderate en- 
joyment of the amuſements and pleaſures of this 
life ſufficient? Oh! let me entreat you once 
more, my dear F rederick—pardon me for calling 
you ſo. 

Dift. (Gives him his hand) Willingly— 
with all my heart. | 

Herr. As you are a young beginner, and but 
little acquainted with the art of gain, endeavour 
to preſerve and keep that which Providence has 
bleſſed you with, through the induſtry of your 
reſpected father, and conſider the comfortable 
ſituation you are placed in; while many a youth, 
unprovided for, is com pelled to ſtruggle — 
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"difficulties innumerable to earn a livelihood 
remember this incident. 

Ditt. Good luck and handſome women. = 
ſtow their favours moſt rarely on merit. 

Herr. You have a good head, and a tender 
heart what megrim can have whirled you into 
this ſtrange element? 

Ditt. The megrim of youtn. 
Herr. Avoid thoſe ſharpers who go about 
from place to place, making it their buſineſs to 
lead youth aſtray. Caſt off ſuch vagabonds from 
about your perſon (pointing at Flint). 

Flink. Your humble ſervant. 

Ditt. Conſider my leiſure hours, —_ Heu- 
mann—one jovial day is worth more to me than 
a whole tedious year. 

Hlerr. Employ your heart. 
Ditt. I do. 
Hlerr. Look out for a virtuous girl. 
Ditt. I do that every day. 

Hlerr. And when you have found N 

Ditt. Oh! I have found them by . 
Herr. Then marry one. 4 

Ditt. Hem!—yes, to marry may ſurely be a 
good paſtime; but- pgs with ſome muſt 
be damned tedious. - 

Herr. Oh! had you but Known your good 
Parents 

Ditt. One dalle Jos not ait Künne . 

Herr. Neither do a pair of withered: trees 
make winter. 

Ditt. I have not the genius of Socrates to 
guide my choice. | 
Herr. The heart | 

Ditt. That beats for every fine - Is 
the gentle Emily the roguiſh Caroline—the 
r Henrietta —the modeſt Sophia So- 
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\-phia I ſtop, ſtop.!—No, ſhe does 0 ng 


- to my regiſter. 27 N 
if - Herr. Who is this Sophia? 0 % OT 

bi Dill. An attractive, lovely oi —-virthons 
"_— without pride—modeſt without, baſhfulneſs— 
4.4 witty without ridicule and prudent without 


Wo affectation. it 
1 | Herr. That picture reſembles your late mo- 
ther. Would to God, that it may alſo in "ure 
reſemble your wife! 
Dit. But, to my ſorrow, this amiable creature 
is only a chamber-maid. | _ 
Herr. I would much rather have you married - 
to ſuch a chamber-maid, than to ſee you r 
and rove about any longer. 
Ditt. (Laughing) Then you recommend A 
good wife as a certain never-failing remedy 
againſt all-difeaſes of the foul? d 
Terr. Yes, I do. A good wife is a ſhield 
againſt ſeduction; and the comfort of domeſtic 
bliſs 1s a healing balſam for all worldly wounds. 
Dill. Hearing you ſpeak thus, who would 
believe you to be an old bachelor? ' | 
Herr. It grieves me to own I am one. Po- 
verty has always driven love far from me. Pity, 
but do not mock a poor old man, whole lot from 
Infancy has been to work. hard for his daily 
maintenance; and, therefore, to give up life's 
choiceſt bleſſing how often, when in evening's 
cheerful hours I witnefled the mutual happineſs 
of your parents, has my heart o'erflowed, and 
my eyes have been moiſt with tears? How 
often, when fleeplels on my folitary couch, have 
I reckoned over an exerciſe in algebra, to pre- 
vent the recollection of thoſe unhappy wilhes 
which belong not to the account of my life? 
Pity me. | pet: ww ip 407 
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Diti. Good: Herrmann, if pecuniary concemns 
have alone been the cauſe of preventing — 
from going to the Altar of Hymen, then 
marry—I will double your pay, and "ge" Gy 
half my houſe to you; | | 
_ . Herr. Should I alſo aſliſt in baader. 
ing you ? 

Ditt. I ſhall then begin to ſave, When 1 a 
know. for whom I do it for the friend of my 
fathet the inſttuctor of my youth. O yes, 
dear Herrmann, _—_ m this N | 

Marry. Wo | 
He” 100 late. J 

Ditt. Godd fortune late in 1 le 
fine weather in autumn one enjoys it doubly. 

Herr. (in je) Should J probably in- 
creaſe the number of deer amorous intrigues, 

by taking a wife)? 

Ditt. Fy, Hertmann-—that is not kind 8 
I mean it well. 

Herr. And I am only letting. \ Your 
goodneſs has given me comfort. God favour 
your deſigns, and bleſs you with a good and 
virtuous wife—when 1 can no longer write, 1 
will rock the cradle of i [I Exit. 


SCENE Iv. 


Enter flir. wy 


N tt. / faking earneſtly after hema 
, 
fade Tis time for me to b 
nein org 1. 2 
Dilt. Had e a 1 
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Flint. You would have. no o Hypochondriack 8 
in the houſe. | 

Dilt. He is right : : my manner of living 
is like a chineſe picture, compoſed of many co- 
lours, but without light and ſhade. Devour- 
ing is not enjoying; nor is turning over leaves, 
reading. 

Flink. That ſounds as s if to-day were your 
fiftieth birth-day. _ 

Ditt. (reflecting) A lovely girl—a wife. 
Ah! where ſhall T find her? 
Flink. Here, in my hand. (holds out a let- 
ter to him) 

Ditt. What have you got thers? 

Flink. A letter from Miſs Emily. 

Ditt. Welcome! this will 2 my 
thoughts. (reads) _ 
_ #link. Diffipate them methinks the girl 1s 
too good for diſſipating only your thoughts. 

Ditt. Do you alſo begin to preach ? 
- Flink. A gentle dove 
Ditt. Say rather a goſling. 

Flink. Chaſte as a nun 

Ditt. (laughing) Flink admiring chaſtity, 

Flint. A heart full of love— 41 

Ditt. To herſelf. 

Flint. Well read. 

Ditt. In the journal of faſhion. 

Flink. Handſome as the graces— 

Ditt. But not as Sophia. | 
 Flink. She is not a chamber maid, to be 
ſuss - 
Ditt. 3 0 your guiſe; I don' t like 
thoſe girls whoſe mouths one is obliged to ſtop | 
with kiſſes, to prevent their talking nonſenſe. -: 

Flink. Then you do not like the attractive 
Emily? EEE 
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Dite. Oh yes, 1 do love ber —uhy ſhould 1 


not? you ſee we correſpond. | 
Flint. But correſpondence. and a marriage 


contract are two very different things. , 


Ditt. One has all ſorts of vexation in this 


world to encounter with —loſſes at play — quar- 
rels with friends; in ſhort, the beſt one can do 
to forget them, is to Sather tweets from the 
lips — 6 pretty girl. 


Flint. (afide) Oh, dear me, my good Ma- 


dame Luppnitz. 

Ditt. But to marry—what a pity that $o- 
phia is only a chamber-maid. 

Flink. (afide) The florin, however, J have 


earned fairly. 


Bit. Net what am IF 4 mere child bf tuck; 


what can I balance 8 N e « 
bandful of gold. 


SCENE V. 


Fades HADEBRATH (an old Man with a grey 


Beard, and Hair dręſſed neat and plain). 


Hade. Good day, my fon ! 
Ditt. Be welcome, bolt Hadebrath ! at 


laſt you have once more found your way to 
your pupil. 
Hade. God forbid, that I ſhould not have 


found my way—(with a ſerious look at F. 9 


leave us alone. 
Flink. (ſnanpiſi) Whenever my maſter com- 
mands me, not otherwiſe. 

Hade. (cold and ſevere) Fellow ! thou haſt 
yeſterday taken a bribe to circumvent thy 
maſter. Be gone ! : 
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Hade. (aſtonſſted What does that mean 


reverend father? patience, his time is not yet 


come. 
Ditt. You ſeem to be acquainted with the 
lateſt occurrences of my . houſe, although for 
ſerers] weeks paſt you have diſappeared. : 
ads. I was always near, an 
Ditt. But not inviſible? | 
Hade. 1. have followed: thee from Gt faro- 


25 table to the tavern, and from the dwellings of 


Pleaſure to the huts of the poor, 
Ditt. Incomprehenſible. 

Hade. Thou gameſt—thou looleſt great 5 

ſums—T have forgiven thee; for when J — * 


into thy heart, I found it free from greedineſs 


of gain. 


Ditt. A mortal to look into my heart, - 

Hade. Thou drinkeft—thou get'ſt intoxi- 
cated merely to oblige 2 

Ditt. That is truth alſo. 

Hade. Thou trifleſt with young maidens— 
take care—l forgive thee, | becauſe” thine heart 
is not inclined to ſenſual pleaſures. _ - 

Ditt. Extraordinary ! by heaven. 

Hade. Thoſe didſt defend to the habita- 
tions of miſery to dry up tears in fecret—tor 
that be blefled. (in a /olemn manner lays hes 
hand upon him). 

Ditt. What means this! am | Ifortounted by 
ghoſts and ſpectres? 

Hade. Thou didſt fave a pitiable tradeſinan 
from ſtarving and deſtruction but two days 
ago - for that be bleſſed. 

Ditt. Man; when I did that 1 was quite 


alone. 
4 ade. 1 was always near thee. 
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Dit. No one knew me. 

Hade. I knew thee. 

Ditt. Oh! thou art incom bee e I 
am found worthy to be inſtructed in what 
ſeems ſupernatural, why doſt thou not ataaly 
my thirſt after higher knowledge? 

Hade. I have ipied thee out—have held my 
ſtaff before thee, as the philoſopher did to Al- 
.cibiades ; but young man, art thou already able 
to look into the ſun, and ſee the ſpots? 
knoweſt thou Already the bottomleſs pit into 
which the ſtars vaniſh ? the luminaries from / 
which new ſtars anſe? _ 

Ditt. I do not underſtand you. 

Hade. Endure—lcarn—be flent—and above 
all things, forget ! | 

Ditt. What ſhall I forget ? . 

Hade: Enough. for to day. (after a pauſe) 
I did promiſe to give thee information of thy 
friend Re... 

_ Ditt. (haſtily) Of Blunt? ay dear Ame- 
rican friend ? 

Hade. He greets thee. 

Ditt. 1 ſuppoſe him dead. 

Hade. He is dead. _ 

Ditt. (in great agitation, yet doubtful) then 
it muſt be his ghoſt. 

 Hade. (with reſerve) his ghoſt ! 

Ditt. {animated) thou couldſt for ever make 
me obedient unto thee, and fetter me to thyſelf, 


if thou wouldſt let me ſee the ghoſt of Blunt. 


Hade. 1 could but dare 17 
2 It is not from curioſity but friend- 

„ 

Hade. That would be ſomething (tales hold 
of both has hands, and looks lau at him 
for ſome time) it is true. 
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Ditt. Oh! then let me, thou ſearcher of 
my heart ! let me behold the friend of my 
youth again. (takes a miniature from againſt. 
the wall) My gentle-William (looking at the 
picture with tenderneſs) 

Hade. Give me the picture (taking it from | 
Ditthelm's hand) fold thy hands—look up to 
heaven, and be ſilent. (Ditthelm does what he 
is defired, Hadebrath holds the picture up 
with both hands -es body trembling —his eyes 
rolling all on a ſudden it ſeems as if his whole 
frame had received an eledtric fhock—his 
countenance begins to brighten; and with an 
elevated ſmile, turns round to the reftleſs Ditt- 
helm—lays his hand ſoftly on his . and 
ſays) thou ſhalt ſee him. | 

Ditt. When? when? | 

Hade. When? (after a pauſe) In a | few 
weeks. 

Ditt. Why not ſooner ? why not to-day | > 

Hade. (much dijquieted) * 1 8⁰ to 

riſon. 
Ditt. (ſurpriſed) To priſon ? 

Hade. I have given bail for an honeft man; 
he cannot pay, nor I either he is fled. 1 fly 
not. ö 

Ditt. Are there likewiſe dungeons for a man 
who is endowed with fuch fingular, know- 
ledge ? 

Hade. Oh yes; booth this man reſpects 
the law; for the reſt I am at liberty there, and 
ſhall be always _—_— about thee,  — 

Diit. But how long? 

Hade. In three times nine days, a ſhip from 
Smyrna will caſt anchor in our haven : welcome 
will be treaſures which my brethren ſend to me 
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yo Egypt—welcome for the ſake of the 


Dit. Three times nine e days! an age | why 
don't you aſk of your wealthy pupil? 

Hade. I never aſk. 

Ditt. But I aſk the honour.of your confi- 


dence how much does the ſum amount to? 


 Hade. One hundred dollars. 

Ditt. (divides the Contents of his pocket- 
book) Here they are. 
Hade. {takes hold of both his hands, ai 
looks fledfaſily at him for a few moments. 1 Tes; 
thou giveſt it with pleaſure. 

Ditt. Surely. 

Hade. {takes the money, and ſpeaks with a 
true and feeling heart) Oh! didſt thou know 
the miſery that this ſum will mitigate ! have 
thanks—have thanks—noble youth. 

Ditt. When ſhall I now ſee my end 
Hade. (after confidering à moment, the 
again ſpeaks. in a ſolemn tone of voice} This 
very da | 

Dite. In the night ? 

Hade. Impoſtors avail themſelves of night: 
When the thirty-third minute of the third 
hour approaches, thy friend Blunt ſhall TL 
unto thee. 

Ditt. Where? 

Hade. I will conduct thee. (going) 
Ditt. But his picture? 

Hade. From the hand of a friend thou ſhalt. 

receive e 5 7 Wer 


—— 


W | Tex mas” on, 


— — 


SCENE VI. 


Ditt. (alone) What a 1981 and oy the 
agent of an Higher Power can excite fear and 
love trembling and confidence in every breaſt ; 
did he not know each of my ſecret actions 2: 
each of my very thoughts? Nay, even—Oh ! 
if he but keeps his.promiſe—why do I doubt? 
{looks about frightened ) I muſt not offend him 
he might hear me—ſurely he will be punctual 
to his word—and then, good 'Herrmann, n 
I ſtill be ſurrounded "AY deceivers? + 


Enter FLINK. 


Ditt. Better come - nearer ſtill, my friend 
you ſtep with much boldneſs before me. 

Flink. J hope, that the conjurer— 

Ditt. Reſpect, Maſter Flink. 

Flink. With his adminiſtring ſpirits has not 


bely'd you. 
Ditt. Have a care, him thou canſt not de - 
ceive. 
Flink. To be ſure — to him, I am a mere ap- 
rentice. 


Ditt. Silent! 
Flint. A poor fervant—boneſt and merry 


a little ſtupid perhaps. 
Ditt. Enough; what have you got there? 
Flink. My monthly accompts honorable 
Sir. 
Ditt. How often muſt I repeat it to you, 
Flink, that 1 am not bonorable ? 
Hat. But— 
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Ditt. Italian beggars call every body; 10 My 
Lord,” and German cheats ſalute all travellers 
by the title of Excellence 15 you are either 

oing to beg or cheat. : 

Flink. Ah! No, Mr. Ditthelm my 11 
were but ſimple people —I was a bed vp 
to fo advantageous a profeſſion. - .. 

Ditt {laughing) A genius knows no limits; ; 
give it here. (fakes the bill and reads) * For 
ſhoe-blacking four dollars.“ Fellow four 
dollars worth of anten would: ſerve a 
whole regiment of ſoldiers. 

Flink. Aſk pardon, it is patent blackin ing. 

Diet. For ſhaving ſoap and bruſhes five 
dollars; By Zoroaſter's deard! thou art a 
filche r, 

Flink. Do you only employ me as a fer- | 
vant? | 
Ditt. * For faſtening the Band . a bitch 
five dollars.” (faring Flint in the face, who 
looks at him without fear) Do you know what 
Herrmann would ſay to all this? (Flink farugs 
up his fhowiders, ang. akes his head) If this 
continues (he would ſay) then will the hand 
of the 9 ſoon * at the hour of bank- 
ruptey ? 

Flint. People of faſhion have their watches 
repaired by Monſieur Recot, and Monfieur 
Recot is expenſive. A German t6, be* ſure 
would have charged only half the ſum; but 
Monſieur Recot is no German. 

Ditt. “ For curing the favourite ſpariel ten 
dollars.“ Fellow! I gave but” five for him. 

Flint. I believe it; fot he is an honeſt dog. 

Ditt. That is more e canſt fay of 
thylelf. | e FH "Th 

©. 
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 Flimk. Aſk pardon, Mr. Ditthelm—forttierly, 
give me leave to obſeve, dogs were taken to 
| Beben, to be cured; but in our days we have 
doctors for that purpoſe, and they cannot be 
paid with ſilveerr... 

Ditt. Obſerve me, Flink 1 4 t PET 
being cheated, but with a little more delicacy, 
if you pleaſe. n n 

Flink. IJ am but a young beginner—you 
muſt have patience, | | 
Ditt. There, take your traſh. 

Flinſt. Shall I diſcharge; it ? | 

Ditt. {laughing} If thou art not afraid 
that one day or other thy conſcience will 
bring thee to the gallows. _ 

Flink. Oh! the gallows is only an x encou- 
ragement to become a greater rogue. 
Ditt. (ſmiling) Add to your bill, 85 for witty 
ſimplicity, five dollars. . 
_ Flink. A fine PREM "IN maſter is 5 ſpoiled 

for a poker, 


ScEN E VIII. 


u Babel BotppnsreR N. 


Baron Bold. Good morning cher Ami Fx L400 
 Flink) A diſh of chocolate, my friend. x 
Ditt. Welcome Baron! I ng: you were 
ſtill in the arms of fleep.: _ 
Baron Bold. The morning was 0 Bae in- 
viting— 33 11 
Diitt. e lk b 1 PHE) | 

Baron Bold. No, for a party at billiards: 1 
am no friend to walking—pacipg up ant dawn 
without an aim, 
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Dit. Without an aim? one can admire and | 
contemplate the beauties of nature. f 

Baron Bold. For that purpoſe one has land- 
ſcapes hung up againſt the walls, and flower- 
pots placed before the windows (Flint brings 
the chocolate) the Baron fips it) then point 
out to me cher ami the beauties of nature; 
as one always ſpeaks of its attractions, but 
never of its deformities: here blow roſes and 
violets very well; but yonder I am ſtung by 
nettles, and all the folds of my coat hang full of 
burs; here ſings a nightingale very prettily— 
but at the'ſame-time, I am tormented with the 
naſty chafers that flutter about my ears. Enfin, 
in the morning I am wetted with dew—at mid- 
day I am ſcorched by heat—in the afternoon 1 
am ſmothered with duſt—and in the evening I 
am bitten with bg Faint fete me a 
glaſs of liqueur. 5 

2 You will get into a Jaw ſuit with the | 


— Bold. Je ne diſpute pas oo goitts. 1 
have tried every thing—effeure, a German has 
no name for it. 1 muſt own, that I have no 
where found ſo much amuſement ta at the 

billiard table. 1 


Ditt. You are right—it enſures and preſerves 
activity. 


A Bold, It ſharpens the oder land- 


© Y 


Dt. And excites the paſſions.” : ae 

Baron Bold. Ow 18 enjoyment without 
paſſion ? 

Ditt. The e on the colibiney-== s 
Baron old. Have found out a e 
which no one underſtand, © . 

D 2 
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Ditt. The moraliſt 7 pp re fi NULL 
Baron Bold. Are tedious, 9 he ſtoallotous te 
liqueur }—(to F link Y Fetch me a ſandwich.— 
Enjin mon ami, it remains a fact, that gaming 

only can fetter a man of taſte. ' 

. Ditt. Gaming and love. | 
Baron Bold. You will be at- the > Countel's 
to-day? 

Dil. To play, or to loawh: S737 

Baron Bold. Both, if you- pleaſe;/but the 


Counteſs is already /ur le relour. 


Ditt. She has a Yoke dhamber- maid. . 
Baron Bold. Ves; Not the little rogue be- 
aiche you too? A pity ſhe is ſo uninformed. 
Ditt. Uninformed I beg your pardon ;. the 
ſeems to me, as well informed as _ rank in 
life requires. 121100 ff 
Baron Bold. Tant pie She has, a 
knows where, imbibed principle; ; for, would you 
believe it, the other evening wiſhing her a bon 
repos, at the ſame time offering to kiſs her, ſhe 


had the impertinence to ſalute me with a box 


on the ear. 

Dili. What Cato could have withſtood. the 
temptation | ? 

Baron Bold. She is Uu bus colic 
as a billiard-ball. Away with that beauty, ho 
promiſes as little enjoyment as the Lower? in the 
hand of the Queen of Clubs, .. | 

Ditt. Damn the Queen of 8 ſhe „ 
minds me of the ill- luck I had yeſterday. 

Baron Bold. You play with tuch an honour- 


able indifference; with ſo much negligence; 


the Counteſs. is quite charmed with yu. She 
laid * this young man may in time become a 
favourite in our circles * then ſpoke of an an- 
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cient family extinct, ef the ſame name, in 
Thhuringen, and was of, opinion, that by tra- 
ting, back your pedigree, it might probably be 
2 that - you are 2 de cendent of he! 
ame 
Dit. And Fw 5 all that? 11 of opi- 
nion, my family are deſcendents of the: man 
in armour on the Dutch duc ats. 
Baron Bold. Bon bon, ha, ha, haz; venting 
bleu! We forget our billiards; ſhall we play a 
game for ten of thoſe men of your family? -- 
Ditt. ¶ Tales his hat and fick)—It you give 
me eight points. i { Both « exit. 


ey” 
- wb . 


80 ENE IX. 


Fri alone. : 


Flint. | Eight po DNints? That he may give him 
on the table of chancal nd ſtill Win the match. 
Ves, yes, this game is a picture of life; he that 
underſtands ſcheming, lets his ball roll gently, 
and will gain his point, without exciting any 
commotion; but he that always forces his tall 
in order to make a brilliant appearance, will 
overſhoot his 29218 here, and ole himfelf elle 


where. ey 1 
; J 
N 


SCENE, K. 


4 hon in Mrs. FO 8 Hae. 45 


Mrs. Erlen. ¶ Alone, knitting ; 'a book laying 
open upon the, table before 25 in.which, at 
the ſame time, fhe is reading, ſmiling, and 
FOOT her as» gn a fall out about ro- 
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mances; muſt every thing be called fanaticiſm 
that is not quite agreeable to cuſtom? when 
J was young, Poets wrote their ſonnets of love 
under a thatched roof, and were contented with 
bread and milk. Twenty years later, this 
ſweet contentment is turned into ridicule; but 
with me it remains, and I revere it; forbear- 
ance at the fide of a good huſband, ceaſes to be 
an art, or a ſacrifice. Is my life a romance? 
Has not experience ſpoken juſtly to my heart? 
Are we not poor! very poor! yet where is the 

wife with whom I would change condition? 


SCENE XI. 


Enter Enſign ERLEN. | 


Enfign Erlen. Good morning, dear mothen. 
Mrs. Erlen. Welcome, dear Charles. What 


do you bring me? Y 
Enfign Erlen. My whole heart, and the half 
ES oo iid Neto. 
Mrs. Erlen. Dear boy! how can you con- 
tent yourſelf with ſo little? e 
Eznfign Erlen. Were not you contented, 
when with a ſmall income you defrayed the 
great expences of my liberal education? 
Mrs. Erlen. We lived retired and ſparingly ; 
but you muſt do honour to your ſeryice. 
Enfign Erlen. If ever the Prince ſhould aſk 


me, why my coat looks ſo ſhabby ? my anſwer 


will not, I think, diſgrace his ſervice. 
Ms. Erlen. You are young, and ſhould en- 
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Enfegn Erlen. I do. By putting theſe little 
| ſayings monthly upor. your table, I am fur- 
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wiſhed each time with four weeks enjorment.of 
life. nl 5: 
: Urs. Ele. But your! becher officers will | 
think you avaricious, or do they Pere 
Enfign Erlen. Stop, mother 
Mrs. Erlen. Lou will expoſe yourſelf 0 
their mockery., © : 78 7 
Enfign . Better than if my donſcienc 
were to mock my heart. 
Mrs. Erlen. '{ Embraces him, and clue him 
in her arms. Dear Charles! what prince is 
rich enough to Ys ofen me the ne you 
| e 0 


| 3 x11. 


Enter SornIA. 


Sophia. (Who on be holding lier brother in 
her mother's arms, runs up lo them)—Spare a 
{mall corner for me, ene Carey "g na 
mother.) 

Ars. Erlen. Sophia —. alſo! 8 Children you 
procure. me a chearful morning. 

Sophia. Welcome, dear brother; we have 
not ſeen each other this long while. 

Enfign Erlen. Is that my fault? Wuy do 
you forbid my coming to ſee you? 

Mrs. Erlen. What have you forbidden him? 

Sophia. Certainly; he is an officer — the 


ors ſhould . not know. that his vie; is in 


ſervitude. 1 

Lnſign Erlen. Fie, Sepia! 1 have a great 
| 1e to ia it in the REWIPHIES: this ey 
Gan... „ 

Sophia. Very well. Mr. Splutterer; i you 
are ever ſo much inclined, I have only the * 
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of keeping my ſituation in life a ſecret, to pre- 


vent your being ſneered at in the honourable 


one you hold, in the ſervice of à great prince. 


Enfign. Erlen. He that could do that would 


only Cn his on. 


Sophia. In the eyes of the renſonble a; 


4 they are as ſcarce as thoſe Nec who have not 


had the ſmall- Ppoxnx. | 

Mrs. Erlen. She is right. 555 Fs; = 

Sophia. Enſign Erlen is brave, I often 
hear thy old Colonel ſay when he viſits the 
Counteſs, ſometimes at herſtoilet my eyes be- 
come moiſt with tears, and the comb trembles 
in my hand get reproved for my negligence; 
but that I do not mind in hearing my brother 


well ſpoken of. 


Enfign Erlen. And the word, brother, 1 never 
eſcapes your lips? 

Sophia. Have I not lived long enough in 
the great world, to know what impreſſion that 
would make on the Colonel? Surely, it would 
give him an opportunity of calling out to you 
on the parade, * Mr Erlen, 1 have ſeen your 
ſiſter this morning, ſhe ſhe underſtands a ang * 
hair-drefling very prettily “ 

Enſign Erlen. Well! and what if cher 

Mrs. Exlen. She is right, dear enn 

Enfigen Erlen. I think not, mother; the 
Counteſs already knows— — 


Sophia. The Counteſs has' too- much pride 


to trouble herſelf about my ſutname —ſhe calls 
me Sophia, and that 1s all. 5 
Enfign Erlen. A good and noble heart is a 
charter for all tanks. 
Sophia. Sit down at the writing-deſk, Mr. 
Philoſopher! and convert all ranks by your 
proverbs : enough for me, that as before, in the 


= 5 
Fa 
WE 


Sour dreſs is plain 
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bent d of the Counteſs I ſhall always drop a 


courteſy to Enſign Erlen; but in this houſe 
here, he is my dear brother Charles: - 5 
_ Enfign Erlin. Here, and every whete. 
Sophia. Stop, Sir! What in this neat 
ought to be done, is done, and dates not to be 
done—the ſons of Adam muſt learn from us, 


Eve's daughters. 


Enſign Erlen. Only, however, when you are 
not in love. 

Sophia, Well recelledid j rand? now; dear 
mother, here is a ſmall portion of my ſavings. 

[Puts into, her hand two pieces of gold. 

Mre. Erlen. So ſoon „my child? 

Sophia. The Countels made me a preſent 

are of a caſt off dreſs, which I have diſ- 
poſed o 

Mrs. Erlen. You deprive ruſh, dear gil 


Sophia. But neat : is it not 
_ Enfign Erlen. I feel Se mother. 
hia does more than me. 5 
Mrs. Erlen. (To Sophia. )—This' cod er 
be brought me half his pay. 3 
: [ Sophi ia embraces her brother. 
Enfign Erlen. That is all nothing; but a 
girl of eighteen giving up a fine dreſs— 
Sophia. Dear brother, if I did not know you 
to be a young officer, I ſhould' have gueſſed it 


+ 'by yolr only. 


Mrs." Erlen. But Sophia! whe ſays the 
Counteſs to your always appearing before her in 
your on plain dreſs, when the > cove Kay 11 
ſents of finer? UE F- 

Sophia. If her ladyſhip is di 

n 
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have put into the lottery, that is à ſoft of 
gambling in her eyes, any game is 


ö 


pardonable. 
Mrs. Erlen. J entreat you both, not to 


make known to your father your aſſiſtanee his 
noble pride would rather let him ſtarve than 
live on your beneficence. - 


Enfign Erlen. Yes; if be: calls that bench 


cence, which love and duty require. 


Sophia. It is heneficence furely, but only to 
a u- 

Mrs. Erlen. Huſh! T hear him coming. 
Ln a he ui. 


SCENE. xIII. 
Enter Mr. Win | 


Ar. 8 7 With a bundle of papers- dey 
his arm; when-he fteps.in at the door, farts) 2 
—Heyday ! I have juſt left a fine furniſhed 
houſe, but my hut is much more finely orna- 
mented—{{/on and: daughter go to meet and 
kiſs him)—Be welcome children! be e 


How do you do? 


Sophie Very well, dear. father. « 32.49 
Erlen. And you? | 
Enfign Erlen. Tolerable. 15 
Mr. Erlen. Why but tolerable? 
Enſign Erlen. Fo know I have but t little 2 
znclination for a ſoldier's life; beiden Th want— 
Mr. Erlen. A good and courageous heart is 
C that a ſoldier Wants, and that you have 1 am 
ure. 


er Erlen. It i is . inherigance, 
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Mr. Erben. If that is true, you are a rich 
beir, although - theſe walls are bare. | 
Enjign Erlen. I ſhould yet be happy, if * 
thought you ſo. ; 

: Mr, Erlen. Am 1 then hands N. Gan you 
doubt my happineſs in preſence of your mor 
ther? 

Enfign Erlen Want, at your advancing age. 

Mr. Erlen. What do you call want? - Thoſe 
| who can ſupply their needs, are well lupperted. 
#Enfign Erlen. Can you do that? 

Mr. Erlen. Oh yes! for I am content; do 
you think we go hungry to bed? Your mo- 
ther's dear hands prepate daily what my induſ- 
try produces, and our plain food is well ſa- 
voured with her conſtant ſerenity. Should you 
perceive tears in her eyes, the ſmoke of the 
kitchen fire is the cauſe of them. 

Ars. Erlen. Les, my good Erlen, I ſhould 

be contented, ſatisfied, if only - 
Mr. Erlen. No one lives on earth, whoſe 
contentment is not at times croſſed by an, if 
only—let us hear the tendency of yours? 
Mrs. Erlen. If only—Sophia were not ob- 
liged to ſerve. 

Ar. Erlen. To ſerve! M hat 1 means that? 
Were ſhe rich, proud, vain— then would [ſhe 
ſerve, and what a ſervitude? My daughter 28 
a chamber-maid ; but that guards her probably 
trom the misfortune of becoming her own ſlave. - 
Mrs. Erlen. It grieves me to think ſhe is a 
ſtranger i in our houle. - 

. Mr. Erlen. (preſſing Sophia's hand) | She 
will neyer be a ſtranger in our hearts. Believe 


me, children, believe it from my experience, 


that * s enjoyment my " collected n the 
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moſt common plants, if pains are taken td 
learn the art of the induſtrious bees, how to 
penetrate-into the very heart of the flower. 

Mrs. Erlen. That art you have always prac- . 
tiſed under your preſſing diffculties and diſ- 

treſſes. 

Mr. Erlen. And rejoice at the elaſticity of 
my ſpirit. 

rs. Erlen You have again brought home 

a large heap of papers. 

Mr. Erlen. Yes, God be thanked ! here 1s 
work for a whole month, and if only—there, 
now J have caught m vielf at an, if only— 

Mrs. Erlen. Intruſt ! it to your family. 

Mr. Erlen. 1 was going to fay, if only my 
debts were paid, that anxiety might no longer 
lay at the hearts of wy creditors, nor at my 
own. - 

Mrs. n J don't Ene 90 day but % 
us hope. [Mr. Erlen draws his hand ro 
f | his forehead. 

| Sophia. ow was it poſlible,. my father, that 
by your induſtry— 

Enfign Erlen. How can you 'aſk, Sophia? 
Conſider the expence of our education 
Mr. Erlen. The expence of your education 

has been defrayed from a capital which is inex- 

hauſtible—fatherly love accompliſhed it. No, 
my dear children, a misfortune that befel me 
ten years. ago, has thrown us back fo far, that 
at my advanced age, it will be impoſſible by 
my labour to bring you forward again. 

Mrs. Erlen. We were both poor when we 
married; but we had, through care, red vp 

a pretty capital. 

Mr. Erlen. * thouſand dollars. 
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Mrs. Erlen. Which your father took to: the 
old banker, Ditthelm. . 
Sophia. (much perplexed) Ditthelm |! IVE 

Mr. Erlen. He was my friend. c 

 Evufign Erlen. And cheated you ?- 8 

Mr. Erlen, That would have hurt me much 
more than the loſs of my money. No, he 
meant well with me; was to have given me a 
ſhare in his flouriſhing bufineſs: it ſo happened, 
that juſt when I took to him the faved-up ſum, 
he was overwhelmed with buſineſs, 3 could 
not at that moment give me a receipt for it. 

Mrs. Erlen. He wiſhed your father to take 
the money back again, and return with bo the 
next morning— | 

Mr. Erlen. Why ſhould 17 Was 1 not t al 
ſured of the integrity of my friend? 
Mrs. Erlen. In about half an hour after, by 
a paralytick ſtroke 

Mr. Erlen. I loſt a proved friend. : 

Mrs. Erlen. And the indefatigable earnings | 
of eight tedious years. | 
Sophia. (with vehemence) What ! could his 
ſon be ſo baſe as to deny the debt? 
Ar. Erlen. His ſon was then a-child—the 

_ executors and guardians did their duty. I had 


no vouchers. 


_ Enfign Erlen. But his books—your word— 
your oath— _ 

Mr. Erlen. The ſum was not entered in fs 
books. Herrmann, his truſty clerk, was queſ- 
tioned about it—every place was ſearched——T | 
_ deſcribed the notes, the paper they were put up 
1n—all was in vain! Nothing could be found. 
God only knows what became of the money 
gon Poor n n 125 mul bare 
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Mr. Erlen. Aſk your mother if ſne per · 
ceived any change in me? I walked in the fields 
for a few hours to recover myſelf; thete I ſhed 
tears, but they were devoted to my friend not 
to my money. Nor, till the next morning, did 
J diſclote to your good mother, what I feared 
would have occaſioned her a ſleepleſs might. 

Ars. Erlen. How willingly would I Have 
ſhared it with thee. 5 

Mr. Erlen. She conducted herſelf on this 

trying occaſion with fortitude and great neſs of 
ſoul. We had a cook, ſhe undertook that of- 
fice herſelf. I kept for you a tutor, but then, 
became myſelf your inſtructor—ſo one calami- 
tous moment brought forth many a cheartul 
hour for misfortune is an incident that ani- 
mates our faculties, and gives new vigour to 
our vital ſpirits. We have lived {paringly, and 
were contented. 
Mos. Erlen. Your a as he divided his 
time between his children and his bufineſs, 
could not certainly earn ſo much as he had done 
before. 

Mr. Erlen. But yet we were contented, and 
are ſo ſtill—Enough, children, and already too 
much of a luckleſs hour, as 1 count my good 
fortune by years. Dear wife, have you thought 
of providing to welcome our n ol the 
cloth laid ? 

Ars. Erlen. A cauple of cations out Wy 
our own garden is all that 1 can ſet before them. 

Mr. Hrlen. Do you know what Gothe ſays? 
% How happy am 1, that my heart feels the 
ſimple, barmleſs joy of that man who 
upon his, table a cabbage of his own railing.” 
ow happy am I, who affem- 


ble round my table, children who have grown 
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up healthy urider my attentive care—who give 
a luſtre to poverty through their virtuous pride 
—and who reward with affection, what paren- | 
tal love has done for them. Come children! ö 
come to my arms 


C nhgn Erlen and Sophia haflen towards 5 
him, and fall into his arms. , Mrs, 9 
Erlen wipes from her cheek a tear of 
afeotion.——T le curtain — 
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ACT II. 


SCENE I. 
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A public Walk adjoining 70 a Street, of which 5 
Jome Houſes are vifabte. 


— 


— 
— 


— 
r 


Madame LUPPNITZ and EMILY. 


— 


Emily. {Is ſeated on a bench, playing with 
her fan and yawning ; Madame Luppnitz walk- 
ing backwards and forwards, looking about) 
Time hangs very heavily on my hands. 
Mad. Lupp. You are uſually very much for 
walking. 
Emily. Oh, yes, in the evening, when there 
Wl is a variety of company; but, at preſent, trees 
ere the only objects there are to look at. 
a Mad. Lupp. Which the ſeaſon of ſpring has 
covered with bloſſoms. 
Emily. And one only gets freckled. 
Mad. Lupp. Don't you hear the nightingale ? 
Emily. With a great deal of pleaſure do I 
hear the frogs, for now I ſhall ſoon have their 
ſpawn for my waſh-water. 
| Mad. Lupp. And alſo bean-blofſoms—is it 
not true ? 
Emily. Yes, the bloſſom of beans makes 4 
very ſoft ſkin. 
Mad. Lupp. Very ſoon, my dear, you n 
| have no occaſion for thoſe arts. * 
Emily. Why not S : 
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amuſement- 


meſtic pleaſures. At preſent, dear chile 
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Mad. £2 wh. You will be married. 
h 


Emily. Shall I then no longer ſtrive to ap+ 

ar hagd ſome? | 

Mad. Lapp. A huſband accuſtoms himſelf to 
any thing. 


Emily. Yes! a kuſband but there are other 
gentlemen beſides him; nd, then the want 'of 


Mad. Lupp. For that we have aſſemblies, 
and town-talk—matrimonial differences, d do- 
1 
ploy your thoughts only about what you ſhould 
with to have for your bridal dreſs. | 
Emily. White ſattin with lilac riband. 
Mad. Lupp. Then ſhort and good—the ro- 
mance between you and Ditthelm muſt be at 


an end. 


Emily. That is a pity. 

Mad. Lap. Love delayed is like a journey 
poſtponed, which in the end comes to nothing. 

Emily. Is it then my fault? 

Mad. Lupp.' I know three or four ciated 
who have alſo the ſame intention; we muſt, 
therefore, be before them. To 

Emily. But how ? | 

Mad. Lupp. This young 1 flutters 
about, and warbles ſo ſweetly, it is time to ſinge 
his wings; and this very day I will provide a 
brother for you. | 

Emily. A brother ! —ha, ha, ha that is 
comical. Where will you find a rere ior 
me ? 

Mad. Lupp. "Fo that to me. 

Emily. But I wiſh a huſband, not a brother. 

Mad. Lupp. Although my plan is not a new 
one, 2m it 1s cs pee 11 0 ecure. 1 have a 
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youth in view, who about this time uſually goes 
to yonder tavern ] will ſound him on the ſub- 
ject; and if I find him ſuited to my purpoſe, 

he may appear in the fifth act this very day. 

Emily. How 0 you intend to name the 
Play? 

Mad. Lupp. Le Mariage Force—{ looking 
about at a diſtance Look, look! here comes 
the ſelected knight, and had nearly ſurprized 
us. Go in, my dear Emily, I will ſpeak to him 
without a witneſs. _ 

Emily. In the mean time I will try e on my 
new morning dreſs.— (Se goes into the neareſt 
houſe ). 

Mad. Lupp. If my A en have not de- 
ceived me, then is this juſt the man to my wiſh— 
haſty — determined — and a poor, half-ſtarved 
wretch. 


SCENE II. 


Enter Enfign ERLEN—and as he is going atrofs 
the Stage, Madame Lueenitz fteps in his 
”—_ | 


ad. Lupp. With your permiſſion, Sir — 
Captain —or 

Enjign Erlen. At preſent, Madam, only En- 
ſign. May I beg to be favoured with your 
commands? 

Mad. Lupp. If Tam not miſtaken in you- of 

Enfign Erlen. It depends for whom you take 
me. 

Mad. Lupp. For a young gentleman who i 15 
more favoured by nature than by fortune. 
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Enfen Erlen. Your laſt conjecture, I confels, 
is fact. 
Mad. Lupp. It 1 is very well known that the 
pay of an Enſign is not conſiderable. | 
' Enſign Erlen. Yes, that is well known. 
Mad. Lupp. And that ſome additional pro- 
perty of one's own is neceſſary to make the ſitu- 
ation agreeable. 

Enfign Erlen. Yes, if one has any. | 
Mad. Lupp. To be ſure, in war time, one 
may get booty. 
Enfign Erlen. Booty | I am no rlanderer. 

Mad. Lupp. At your age one wiſhes to enjoy 
life, and make the moſt of time. 

Enſign Erlen. To what does that tend? 

Mad. Lupp. I am Madame Luppmtz. 

Enſign Erlen. ( Making a bow) Very well. 

Mad. Lupp. I have often obſerved you with 
concern. 

Enfign Erlen. I thank . 

Mad. Lupp. And conſidered in what manner 
I might be of ſervice to you. | 

Enſign Erlen. I am contented. 

Mad. Lupp. Preſents, I thought, you would 
not condeſcend to accept. | 

1. n Erlen. There you thought e 
right 
Mad. Lupp. But if an opportunity ſhould 
offer wherein you might render me eflential 
ſervice 

Enſign Erlen. T'—you, Madam 

Mad. Lupp. I judged, in that 1 a ourſe 
full of ducats, as a token of my gratigude, would 
not be refuſed. | 

Ev/ign u Erlen. _ 5 

| . 
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Mad. Lupp. J have a daughter—a very good 
and a very handſome girl. 

Enfign Erlen. I congratulate you.” 

Mad. Lupp. And ſhe has a lover. 

Enfign Erlen. That is very natural. 

Mad. Lupp. A young merchant. 

Enfign Erlen. As yet, I do not perceive what 
all this can be to me. 

Mad. Lupp. You will ſoon hear—this lover | 
is a coxcomb. 

Enfign Erlen. Then ſend him adrift. | 

Mad. Lupp. Heaven forbid ! —he is very 

rich. 
nig Erlen. (Tronically) It is them your 
duty, as a mother, to link him cloſely, which 
will require your wonted dexterity. 
Mad. Lipp. True, my dear Sir—F perceive 
yon are a very ſenſible young gentleman, and 
have great penetration. Money and luck go 
hand in hand; and although they do not always 
enſure domeſtic happineſs, yet they are found 
to diſperſe a variety of pleaſures all over this 
wide world. 

Enſign Erlen. There are enthuſiaſts who 
deny that. 

Mad, Lupp. Away with en them be 
fifty years old, and then try if enthufi aſm will 
avail them. 

Enſign Erlen. (Afide) Excellent parents 

Mad. Lupp. Your ſuperior judgment gives 
me encouragement to explain myſelf more 
-openily to you. 

Enfign Erlen. 1-wait with the greateſt 1 impa- 
tience. 

Mad. Lupp- This young merchant dangles 
and prattles, careſſes and flatters; but 
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Enfign Erlen. Delays coming to the point. 

Mad. Lupp. Well gueſſed. My, daughter i is 
young, inexperienced — ſhe does not know 
rightly how to act with him. 

Enfgn Erlen. What ! not with the inſtruc- 
tion of ſo judicious a mother? | 

Mad. Lupp. My dear Sir, Iam « widow, and 
without en Had the Almighty bleſſed 
me with a ſon, a dear ſon—he would certainly 
have brought this affair to a concluſion before | 
now. 
Enfign Erlen. (Impatiently)- And the end 
| of this converſation 
Mad. Lupp. Patience I am now coming to 
the point. My motherly affection has put me 
in mind of n a ſon—if it were only for 
a few weeks. 

Enfign Erlen. And this honour 1 you probably 
intend to confer on me. 

Mad. Lupp. (Friendly) Yes, my dear Sir. 

Enſign Erlen. Iam very much obliged to you, 
Madam. But to what purpoſe? / 

Mad. Lupp. That you will not gueſs. As an 
officer—as a. man of honour—and as brother of 
Emily it would be proper you ſhould protect 
with earneſtneſs the reputation of a fiſter. 

Enfi ign Erlen. Siſter or not—that I would 
mott willingly every virtuous girl. 

Mad. Lupp. You muſt come, therefore, to 
my houſe. 

Enfign Erlen. With great pleaſure. 

Mad. Lupp. And muſt unpercervedly liſten 
to a converſation of courtſhip. 

Enſign Erlen. For what purpoſe? 

Mad. Lupp. You may probably witneſs ag 
exchange of kiſſes. 5 - 5 

Enfign Erlen. And then 3 
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Mud. Lupp. Then ſtart ſuddenly before them, 
talk of injured honour, and of bloody vengeance, 
and demand of him to give ſatisfaction. 

Enſign Erlen. Now I comprehend. 

Mad. Lupp. The reward ſhall be on the ſpot. 

n/ign Erlen. But—ſhould he not attend to 


my threats 


Mad. Lupp. Here a handſome girl, and there 


a naked ſword—he will wiſely chooſe. 

Enfign Erlen. And ſhould this trick hereafter 
be diſcovered 

Mad. Lupp. I hardly know of a marriage 
where there has not been ſome trick or other 
diſcovered—one muſt reconcile that, and be 
ſilent. 

Euſign Erlen. But if this young man ſhould 
know me? | 

Mad. Lipp. Be unconcerned: I have ac- 
quainted myſelf of that beforehand. | 

Enſign Erlen, What is his name? 

Mad. Lupp. Ditthelm. 

Enſign Erlen. (Surprized ) Ditthelm!—him 


Mad, Lupp. You ſeem to know him. 
Hnſign Erlen. Only by fight- 


Mad. Lupp. a" ou agree to my e . 


Lnſign Erlen. (After a little confideration) 
But ſuppoſe, 1 I were this very inſtant to 
go to him, and diſcloſe this plot? 

Mad. Lupp. (Smiling ſcornfully ) 88 Sir— 
we were without witneſs. He will much ſooner 
attend to the tears of my beautiful daughter 
than to the words of a ſtranger—perhaps of a. 
contemptible rival. 


Enfign Erlen. You are right. The ſkilful 


mother has conſidered every thing? 


Mad. Lupp. ** thing. 


* 
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| Enfien Erlen. I am your ſon, and obey. 
Mad. Lupp. Excellent !—I * oy this 
afternoon. 
Enfign Erlen. The ſooner the better. | 
Mad. Lupp. The ſecond floor of that houſe | 
is my apartment. 
Enfign Erlen, Very well. 
Mad. Lupp. That handſome girl, hi 1s 
lolling behind the curtain, is your ſiſter. 
Enjign Erlen. I underſtand. | 


[HADEBRATH has, at ah latter part of this 
conver/ation, walked ſeveral times up and 
down at the back part of the tage.] 


Mad. Lupp. We ſhould have yet talked over 
many things: but I perceive a man ſkulking 
about there, whoſe countenance I do not like. 
Farewell, truſty ſon. 


Fnfign Erlen. Dear mother, I am your's 
faithfully. 


[ Madame Luppnitz goes into the 100% 
Enfign Erlen. (In deep thought) Hem! 


| Singular Ils poverty, then, held forth as a 
ſign of the abode of roguery ?—Ditthelm! that 


it ſhould juſt _— to be him !—Oh! * de- 


lights me. 
SCEN E III. 


Hasses with a black Beard and Wig— 
his Dreſs changed, with a miniature Picture 
in his Hand—ſpeaks about ExLExN unper- 
cerved, and. ſeems to be compa 1 it with 
him: 


Hade. (Afide) Yes, yes, I ſhall heat find 
a better likeneſs. Light hair—a longiſh face— 
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+ Rina: cafe. As for «he reſt, that is done 
by ſmoke, according to the cuſtom. - 
| Ey ign Erlen. (Still in deep thought) Whether 
mother and daughter agree in this intrigue? 7 
Hade. (Aſide, viewing Erlen from head to 
Foot.) A worn-out uniform—coarſe cloth—and 
ſeemingly his hair dreffed by himſelf. 4 think 
he is my man. N 
Enſign 7 Handfome!—ſhe i is very band- 
ſome. | 
Hade. A very intereſting folllogay, 
Enfign Erlen. Should ſhe, poffels as much 
knowledge as beauty OD" 
Hade. Probably he is in love. 
Enfign Erlen. I ſhall find it difficult to con- 


uer. 
Hade. So much the better. Then he wants 


money. 
Enfign Erlen. However, I will act as I ought. 
Why concern myſelf for the conſequence FTA Is 
going). 
Hade. (Steps in his way to prevent him) 
Can I be of any ſervice to you, Sir? 
Enſign Erlen. No, Sir. 
Hade. Then let me reverſe the queſtion— 
Will you be of ſervice to me? 
Enfign Erlen. Why not ?—with a great deal 
of pleaſure. 
lade. Be it underſtood, that you may he 
on a reward, in token of my gratitude. - - - 
Enfign Erlen. Fair dealings require no re- 
ward. 
Hade. The intention is really good. 
Enfign Erlen. But the contrivance p 
Hade. Is a joke. 
Enſign Hrlen. Iwill promote it with! P! leaſure; 
Hade. I want a ghoſt: 


Ny, 
3 
2 
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' Fnsign Erlen. Why am I bas honoured a as 
to be choſen for a ghoſt ? 
Hade. I only mean to repreſent ane. 
Ensign Erlen. Perhaps you are a ; proprietor 
of a dilettanti theatre? 
Hade. No—one of my friends i is an enthu - 
ſiaſt, and of this malady I wiſh to cure him. 
Ensign Erlen. That is praiſeworthy. 
 Hade, He believes in apparitions. | 
Ensign Erlen. He ſhould be ridiculed.” 
Hade. Ridicule may cure fools, but not al- 
ways enthuſiaſts ; for they reſemble a deſcrip- 
tion of children, to whom one muſt give way 
in order to correct them. 
Ensign Erlen. (Diftrufiful) And to furmmon 
ghoſts—is that your meaning? 

Fade. Well gueſſed. 
Ensign Erlen. And in the PAS 
Hade. My friend will be er bow - 
eaſily imagination 1s deceived. 
Ensign Erlen. Really! 3 1 
Hade. I promiſed him to-day to conjure the 
ſpirit of his late friend to his view—here is the 
picture of him it ſeems as if you had fat for it. 
Eneign Erlen. I underſtand that I am in- 

debted to this reſemblance for the honour of 
your acquaintance. 
Hade. And alfo for the leaſt of W 
ſaved an unfortunate (Erlen fares at him. 
Hadebrath, diſcompaſed, continues en do 
you look ſo cloſely at me ? 
Ensign Erlen. Pray, Sir, what 1 is your name * J 
Hade. Hadebrath. 
Ensign Erlen. Mr. Hadebrath, you d not 
deal fairly with me. 
Hade. TION! ſo? PDC. A AMEN 
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Ensign Erlen. 1 do not blame you for it—I 


have a damned honeſt face; but let that not 


diſcourage you. I am Enfign Erlen—a poor 
devil, and conſequently want money. I am 
not afraid of a little roguery—be open-hearted, 


and ſpeak your mind freely. 


lade. That I have done. s xl 
Ensign Erlen. No, that you have not done 
you intend to pluck the feathers of a chaffinch, 


and want me to ſerve as the lime-twig. 
 Hade, (Startled) Sir! I have always been 


ne dealing man. 


Vnsign Erlen. Yes, yes, and ſo have I—but 


no ſimpleton, nor you either. | 
Hade. Did you but 'know—No, 0 I am 
not quite the man you take me for. Farewell. 


Ensign Erlen. Stop, Sir—as you have ſo far 


let me into your deſign, I will be your ghoſt, 
and will ſhare with you the profit. 


ade. (After conſidering/ Well, then, give ; 


me your word of honour. 
Ensign Erlen. What has honour to do with 
roguery ! > | 


Hade. (W ith a figh) Roguery ? F 


 Ensign Arlen. Let us then give it a more 
moderate term. Poverty obliges us to aſk tri- 


bute of Credulity. 
Hade. Yes, to be ſure Poverty does. . 
Ensign Erlen. Robbery is too common — 
but to ſummon ghoſts is a moſt auen 


juggle. | 
Hlade. I have made no ec, 


all. 
Hades. Where 5 is your SA „ Y 
Ensign Erlen. (Snatching the picture . 


his hand) Here it is; and the right owner of 


Ensign Erlen. No matter —1 have iſe | 


an R ed and 
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this picture, I hope, will diſcover himſelf. 
Hade. (Terrified) Softly, ſoftly, dear Sir! — 
to be ſure it is in your power 
Ensign Erlen. Why do you tremble? Cheer | 
up, Mr. Hadebrath—Iwill become your pupil— 2 
inſtil into me the myſtery of your art, Ind * | 
will find a very willing ſcholar. | | | 
Hade. Ah!—l am but a ſcholar tell. 
Ensign Erlen. What is the name of t that 
blockliead on whom we are to play to. day? N 
Hade. His name is Ditthelm. . 
Ensign Erlen. (Surprized) Ditthelm! hon: 
Ditthelm again! 
Hade. (Agitated ) Are you acquainted with 
him 5 | 8 | 
Ensign Erlen. (Diqembling) No, no. 

Hade. A credulous, young, rich merchant— 1 
a ſpendthrift. W 

Ensign Erlen. Excellent l!—( afide )—moſt 
excellent! 

Hade. Tam preſſed by the greateſt. diftreſs — 
he has a ſuperfluity. 

Ensign Erlen. Well, friend, be is the 
theatre « on which our kill to-day 1 is to ſhine? 

Hade. At my lodgings. 

Ensign Erlen. Then conduct me thithes; 
that I may ſtudy my part, and not be a dulgrace 
to my, maſter, 

Hade. But I hope the epcknd will not lay an 
egg in our neſt. 

Ensign Erlen. The cuckoo never lays ker 
eggs in the hawk's neſt. Come, come (Ile 
takes Hadebrath by the Gs: and 8 Ie 
an, 
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done it but the daring Sophia? — The reward 


— 


ScENE IV. 


A Room in the Houſe of the Counte/$. 


Sophia. (Alone, with an open letter in hen. 
hand) Very ſhameful of her Ladyſhip—indeed, 
it is more than ſhame, to throw ſuch a letter 


on her toilette like a bill, and not to tear it 
Poor Ditthelm! are thoſe your friends ?—This 


Boldenſtern, who calls ybu twenty times in a 
breath his Cher Ami 2015 is here making a dupe 
of you. I have almoſt a mind to give the letter 
into the hands of this deceived young man — 


but her Ladyſhip might diſcover its being taken 


from the toilette—and who elſe could have. 


of my well- meaning treachery would be to 
turn me out of doors. Were my parents not 
ſo very poor, with pleaſure would I leave her. 
No, no, Mr. Ditthelm !—hitherto your be- 
haviour requires not ſuch a ſacrifice. I take 
your part, although I don't know why. But 


(/Ahrugging up her Ae dare do no 
| ore than pity _ 5 | 


SCENE V. 
Tuter DITTRELM. 


Ditt. Quite alone; Miſs? | 
Sophia. i ſtarts, conceals the ler, and takes 


out her knmtling.) 


© 


Ditt. And her Ladyſhip— | 
Sophia. Is taking an airing ; ; but mans you \ 
will wait a few minutes, = 
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| Dit Minutes ! why not hours? | 
Sophia. Alas! then I ſhould be obliged to 
fetch the cards for ven. to wa * Pa- 
fence.” 
Dilt. Youare very jocular; but the man who 
invented cards ſurely was not in ſuch good com- 


ny. 

75 Sophia. A bleſſing to mankind ; For then | 
thouſands would be without them. | 
Ditt. Do you reckon me among thoſe thou- 
| er 5 
Sophia, I am counting the Ritches of * | 

work. 
Ditt. Appearances are deceitful. 
Sophia. A true ſaying; but not a new one. | 
Ditt. Ah! my dear, if mankind would learn 
to value ancient truths— _ 

Sophia. That were already ſomething more 
new. 
Ditt. And not accuſtom themſelves to ſeek 
wiſdom and virtue only in the higher claſſes. 

Sophia. Wiſdom and virtue are contented, 
if they even remain without being fought 
after. 
Ditt, That 18 e 
Sophia. As that would be e 

Ditt. Or pride. 

Sophia. Kqually the ſame. 

Ditt. Virtue muſt humble itfelf— — 

Sophia. By. no means—it muſt exalt itſelf, 

Ditt. Virtue need not veil it's brightneſs - 

Sophia. But neither need it be a {ky-rocket, 

Ditt. That would not be amiſs, as it might 
attract the multitude. 
Sophia. On the ſilent evening bar only, 
hangs the e of wiſdom. | 


' book-keeper 


4 
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Dit. Excellent girl! whence have you im- 
bibed ſuch principles: ä 
Sophia. No praiſe to your daily companions, 
if my principles are thus diſtinguiſhable. 
| Ditt. The choice of companions in the _ 
world is alſo a game of chance. © 
Sophia. And: one of the worſt. 
Ditt. Not always — 
Sophia. Always. . 
Dit. Am I then not obliged to chance far. 
your company ? _ 
Sophia. I do not belong to the g great W 2 
Ditt. Oh, then neither do I wiſh to belong 


to it; for no where am J ſo happy as with you. 


You {mile, and are filent. 

Sophia, Doubt 1s the characteriſie of the * 
preſent centuiy. 

Ditt. That you ſhould never have obſerved 
it was your company only made this Hauſt 
n is to me. | 

Sophia. (laughing ) Fine words ! 
Dit. I am a merchant, and value truth and 
fair dealing. 

Sophia. Yes, if your conſcience were the' 


| 


Dit. My heart I value moſt among my 

goods. 
ophia. Tie | who would make mbrchandize 

of his heart? 

Ditl. But one may give it away, 

Sophia. Young men and children give away 
every thing, but Toon take them back again. 

Ditt, Put me to the trial ? 

Sophia. I, Sir! you forget what I am ! 

Dilt. You are not what you ought to be, 

Sophia. Do not perſuade me to think that; it 
might be — were I to beiten it. 
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Ditt. How ſo? 4 

Sophia. Woe be to thoſe who do not ſuit 
themſelves to their fituations. 

Ditt. Why do you not alter yours ? 

Sophia. That is an unuſual queſtion. 

Dit. You ſerve, and might command. . 

Sophia. I am content if I have a command 
over myſelf. 
Ditt. A variety of, ways 5 preſent themſelves 
to beauty r 
Sophia. Of vice=" © an s vt, HE 
Ditt. Of love— _ $4 
| Sophia. Alas! love often is vice alſo. _ 
Dilt. Your wertet enobles every feel 
ing ** | 
Sophia. Gokingly) Po I then reſemble thoſe 
in whoſe hands all would be turned to gold ? 

Ditt. *With this Perfection, of oul and 
bod 


ophia. You only flatter We N Mr. 
Ditthelm, you would do better to play * xr Grande 

Patience.” 
Ditt. Why this ſeverity toward an honeſt 
man? &Y 
Sophia. Why this ridicule toward an 1 honeſt 

"; 7 
; Ditt. I ridicule a girl whoſe influence makes 
me revere fethale virtue wHhoſe picture, even in 
the whirl of diſſipation, reſtores recollection to 

my mind -I ridicule ! when my heart 

Sophia. (with dignity) Stop, Mr. Ditthelm, 
had you faid all this to a woman of equal rank 
with yourſelt, it might paſs; but to a chamber⸗ 
maid it is not honourable. 
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Enter Captain FRRNA u. 


Captain Fern. (to Sophia, after bowing tg 
Ditthelm) Is her Ladyſhipat home? EO 

Sophia. No, Sir. 

Captain Fern. Then I will wait. . 

Sophia. (afide to the e Jam ſorry to 
be obliged to execute a diſagreeable commiſſion 
—the Counteſs begs to diſpenſe with your viſits 
in future. 15 e 

Captain Fern. (ſurpriſed) What, my dear; 
did I underſtand. you rightly ?. pray repeat it 
once more but loud—loud, for it is no diſ- 

grace to me that the Counteſs has forbidden 
my viſits (Sophia fhrugs up her oulders. ) 

Captain Fern. (with warmth) Excellent 
as long as the Eaſt India pieces of gold glittered, 
was I welcome ; and if I did not call every day, 
the ſervants were lamed in running after me; 
and her Ladyſhip called me the charming, 
the amiable Captain. -But now the corn 1s- 
threſhed, of what uſe the empty huſks? _ 

Ditthelm. (with politeneſs, yet earneftly) 
Although, Sir, I am not acquainted with the 
ſource” ot vexation, yet it ſeems to me that 
your expreſſions are rather too hard. 

Captain Fern. Hard! ha, ha, ha hard! 
very hard is the couch on which my poor ſick 
wife languiſhes with hunger; and ſhould my 
expreſſions be ſoftly quilted ? ?? | 

Ditthelm. The Counteſs is a Lady of very 
tender feeling. e 
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Captain Fern. Oh, yes, when the holds cards 
between her fingers. 

Ditt. Surely 'm her preſence one muſt net 
forget that ill-luck is an excuſe for many 
things. 

Captain Fern. Dear Sir, I ily not the plea- 
ſure of being acquainted with you, but I lay my 
life, for I have nothing elſe, that you are 
rich. 

Ditt. What do you infer. from that ? 

Captain Fern. However you_may purchaſe 
your experience at an extravagant price, you 
are young, and have probably neither wife nor 
children; therefore Ged and the world may par- 
don thoſe who ruin themſelves only; but I'— 

I am an old fool !—(beating his forehead.) 

Sophia. Mr. Ditthelm is a banker z vou, 
perhaps, have heard of his name? 

Captain Fern. Ditthelm ! Are you young Mr. 
Ditthelm ? Your father was a worthy man. 

Ditt. Did you know him ? 

Captain Fern. I did; his character was 
without a blemiſh—although a merchant, he 
never forgot humanity ; he aſſiſted where there 
was no hope of gain. God bleſs bim —he has 
alſo aſſiſted me. | 


Ditt. You preach a moſt excellent funeral 
ſermon to his memory. 

Captuin Fern. Not I—his actions; before 
1 went to the Eaſt Indies, we tranſacted a great 
deal of buſineſs together : it grieves me to find 
his ſon here. 

D itt. (with reſentment) I think, Captain, it | 
is no diſgrace to frequent this houſe. | 

Captain Fern. Diſgrace No—but the road 
1 it . ſtraight to ruin. 

R Dit. 
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Ditt. Sir, you ſpeak myſticalll . 
Captain err From the reſpect I bear to 
the memory of your late worthy, father, I Will 
explain myſelf more literally; and ſhould I, in 
this hour, be ſo fortunate as to ſave a youth 
from deſtruction, : then will my vifit here have 
not proved in vain. I will ſhew you the abyſs 
into which I have plunged myſelt—you are as 
yet only at the brink of it—you may eſcape. 
Twenty years I pafled in the Eaſt Indies; 
through diligence and a conſtant attention to 
buſineſs, I had acquired a ſmall, fortune; when 
| a a paſſionate longing for my native country 
aroſe, 1 hacked with my wife and children, 

and with the happy intention of enjoying it at 
home in the circle of domeſtic peace. Not 
being aware of the alterations in Europe, I 
| formed my opinion of people by the rule of 
| former times, and was already a man in years, 
When I appeared in this new world, ſcarcely 
| had I ſtepped on ſhore when the hounds got 
| ; ſcent of my little fortyne—met me every 
where with Fiend) faces, and gave me. warm 
receptions z when i began talking, my ſenſe was 
admired; if I gave a trifle to the poor, my 
Hheneficence was extolled ; all went an admirably, 
till my fate accidentally whirled me to the houſe 
of this Circe—where the Demon of play took 
advantage of my unaccuſtomed idleneſs, and 

chained me to the gaming table, from which 1 
was not releaſed—'till poverty and deſperation 
paid my ranſom. Yes, Mr. Ditebelm, gaming 


has been my ruin. Ab! but that is not all— 
not only mine; it has allo ruined by domeſtic 
f en has ryined the health of my dear 
wife, whoſe heayenly ſweetneſs of mind has pre: 
vented me from buying, with my laſt ſixpence, 
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_—_ of gun: powder (beating his | fope- 
head,) 

Diit. (moved) I pity you with all my heart. 

Captain Fern. O! would all thoſe who 
have beeri deceived ſtand: before me at this 
preſent moment, and with you look into 
my wounded: heart, that they might alſo recoil 
from the abyſs, n nod ran but cards air 
conceal. - 

Ditt. ( after a N May 4: beg your a 
| _ 

Captain Fern. My name is Fernau. 

Dill. Fernau! (bethinks him/elf) Fernau! 

uite ri bt; | remember. the name — have often 
ound. it in my father's books Fernau —1 
even recolleſt a buſineſs tranſucted by which my 
father gained conſiderably ; yet I think it was 
not finally ſettled between you, 
Captain Fern. Pardon me, you miſtake— 
Dit. No, no, I miſtake not: it was in the 
 year=no matter, that has ſlipped my memory; 

but remember clearly that a balance remained 
due to you. 
Captain Fern. To me? 

Ditt, Yes, to you, to Captain Fernau; pro- 
bably my father was not acquainted with the 
place of your abode— 

Captam Fern. Ay, ay. 55 

Ditt. Or muſt have forgotten it; however 
the caſe is clear. 

Captain Fern. Once more your miſtake. 


Ditt. Nay, I will prove it to you from my 


books, the moment you come to me; in 
the mean time, I muſt inſiſt that you will allow 
me, as immediate relief is requiſite, to preſent 
you at leaſt with a part of the debt at as "_ 
K 2 


.v 


532 THE WRITING' 'DESK j OR, 


inſtant (Here him what he has in his 27 * 
book.) 


Captain Fern, No, Sir, you are not indebted 


to me. 


Ditt. Would you diſgrace my father | in 1 his 
grave ? 

Captain Fern, 1 underſtand you. 

Ditt. Thanks to chance that gives me an op- 
portunity of making amends for his neglect. 

Captain Fern. You are your father' 8 worthy 


ſon. 


Sophia. (afide) Now he deſerves that I ſhould 
venture ſomething for him. (/he retires ). 

Captain Fern. You have through your con- 
duct ſweetened a bitter draught, and alſo mit1- 
gated a painful affliction ; even that is benefi- 
cence ; I eſteem and pity you regard therefore 
my precaution, gather falt from my ſad exam- 
ple. My motive for refuſing your gift is not 
pride Ah! it is the firſt time in my life that 
1 have been offered charity ſoon, perhaps, 


when the utmoſt degree of need preſſes me, 
and in the laſt ſtruggle 1 am forced to ſtifle 


this delicate feeling then, good young man, 
then will I come to you: till then farewell. 


(prefes Ditthelm's hand; in going off wipes 4 
tear from his eyes) 


SCEN E VII. 
. Ditt. (alone) lace old man, I pity bim—his 


misfortunes he ſurely brought upon himſelf ; 


but what is that to me? it is an ungenerous 


mode by which men juſtify themſelves in not 
ſhewing compaſſion to their fellow-creatures, 


who condemn the unfortunate merely to have 
* 
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an excuſe for not aſſiſting. Fie !—lI think he 
accuſes the Counteſs wrongfully; could ſhe 
help it? did ſhe entice him? or Boldenſtern ? 
The Captain ſeemed to apprehend it he may 
miſtake —his loſſes make him unjuſt ( pay/e) 
and yet ſhould it be ſo? ſhould they entice 
me alſo? empty my purſe, and afterwards diſ- 
penſe with my. viſits in the like manner — no, 
no. Boldenſtern is ſurely my friend, and the 
Counteſs a fine declaimer of moral principles. 


SCENE VIII. 
Enter a Boy. 


Boy. A letter for Mr. Ditthelm. 

- Ditt. For me! from whom? 1 
Boy. That Sir I don't know. Exit. 
Ditt. {opening the letter ; one incloſed falls 
on the ground) Another ?—(takes it up and 
unfolds the fir from an unknown hand 
(reads) Regard a friend's advice; you are 
impoſed upon — the incloſed will convince 
you.” Ay! let's fee the proof—(opens the 
letter) —it ſeems as if Boldenſtern had written 
it !\—(looks at the fienature)—Yes, yes it is— 
(reads) Be not apprehenſive, dear Counteſs, 
our chaffinch {till flutters in the ſnare.” Chaf- 
finch! I hope I am not the chaffinch—“ his 
father, the old Jew, has left him ſuch ſhinipg 
feathers, that he well deſerves to have them 
plucked out by your fine hands—his loſs of 
yeſterday is by this time forgotten, and I dare 
ſay he will dot fail to pay his reſpects to your 
Ladyſhip this evening again, to receive another 
lecture. Your faithful allied Boldenſtern.“ 


mains in thought) 


54 THE WRITING-DESK 3 OR, 


— Excellent! receive my thanks: honorable friend 
—you have certainly given me a leſſon which ! 
ſhall not forget ſo ſoon. A chaffinch yes, yes 


x you are 3 not quite in the wrong. 
f at 


pear to myſelf at this moment damnably dyn 
— of the feathers which her Ladyſhip in 
future moſt graciouſly will condeſeend to pluck 


out, I muſt beg her to be contented with thofe 
that already ſtick on the lime fwig—/(par/e })— 


who may this ſtranger be, that means ſo well 
with me ?—/ looking at the letter )—a woman's 
hand—thould Sophia? yes, Sophia; who elle ? 
No one but Sophia could get poſſeſſion of this 
letter. Surely it is her; and if. I do not miſ- 
take, this unfolds ſomething more than mere 
concern for my fate ſomething of importance 
that ſhe wiſhes to communicate to me. Ay. 
fo much the better he that has won Sophia's 
love and regard, has he loſt his money?) — 
love! and ſhould ſhe really love—how then? 


could I miſuſe a girl's inclination who ſo gene- 


rouſly cautioned me? Heaven forbid !—but 
what do I want ?—(/ighing)—know I that my- 
ſelf ? Firſt I muſt. be ſure whether this letter 
is actually her own hand-writing; how can I 
find it out? aſk her, ſhe will not own it to 
compare the letter with her own hand-writir 


would be beſt—but how can I get a ſight of 


it? artifice and accident muſt aſſi 


me.—(7e- 


7 F 
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SCENE IX. 


Enter SornA. | 
Sopkia. ( afide} He 1s conſidering ; ; it has had 


effect. 

Ditt. Exactly right, my charming Sophia; 3 
here I ſtand, and confider in what manner 1 

ſhall expreſs my gratitude to you. 
Sophia. To me? 

Ditt. You have done me a great Arbiee 
Sophia. I done you a ſervice! O yes, I re- 
member, you mean the mending of your ruffles 
which you had torn the other day. 

Ditt. By no means; I mean by the letter 
you wrote to me. 

| Sophia. I? Fie, Sir! Who do you take me 
or? | 

Ditt. For a good * virtuous girl. 

Sophia. I don't write letters to gentlemen; 

and moreover I do not underſtand how to 

write. | a 

Ditt. (holds the letter up to her) Is that not 
your hand? -— 

Sophia. Why do you aſk that queſtion *? ? 

Dit. Yes, or no? © 

Sophia. No! no, Sir, I only uſe my hands 
to needle-work and knitting. 

Dill. (diffembling) I 0 then 1 muſt have 
been miſtaken. a oa 

Sophia. To what dv you allude ? what! i the 
object? N 

Dili. N o matter, 1 miſtook. tene the 
converſation) Do you know that the old 1 5 
tain has quite affected me? : 

Sophia. He merits compaſſion. 
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Ditt. And yet he would take nothing of me. 

Sophia. That is like him. 

Ditt. It was perhaps my fault; the art of 
giving is more difficult than the art of "ge 
ing 1 | 

Sophia. vey true. 3 
Ditt. J know many whom I moſt x willingly 
ith to aſſiſt, but ſeldom do I ſucceed. | 

Sophia. Even the good intention 1s meri- 
torious. | | 

Ditt. J have hit upon a ſcheme by which in 
future I might beſtow my ſmall donations 
through a third hand; what do you think 
of it? . 
Sophia. The idea proves that you are really 
in earneſt ſo to do. 

Ditt. All depends upon finding a perſon who | 
would willingly undertake the trouble— - | 

Sophia. Surely it is a very agreeable trouble. 

Ditt. Indeed | perhaps J have round rat 
perſon— 5 8 

Sophia. How do you mean? 

Ditt. I have confidence in you 

Sophia. Iam glad to hear it. 

Ditt. Will you aſſiſt me in doing good? ? 

Sophia. It I can, with all my heart. 

Ditt. Done; it is ſettled ; I will deliver to you 


from time to time ſmall ſums, for which you 
will give me a receipt; you then will beſtow 


the money according to my wiſhes, and with- 
out mentioning my name. | | 
Sophia. A commiſſion that will do honour 
to us both. 
Ditt. Well then, let us begin this inſtant to 


put the good deſign into execution. My old 


honeſt book- Keeper this very morning reminded 
me of an old friend of my father's who now 
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ſuffers want he i is nohle minded and proud 
te compel. him to ace 

any thing of me am ſure he will not; you 
muſt therefore acquit yourſelf of your promile, 
and make the trial. 

Sophia. I will to the utmoſt of my ability. 
_ = It is a certain counſellor—his name is 
_—_ furpriſed) Erlen 7 

Ditt. Do you know him ? 
Sophia. (trying to recover) No, 1 have beard 
eng, 


Dirt. mary So much that is good, | 
Sophia. Yes, ſurely. | 
Ditt. Well, then take—here are one hun- 

den dollars. 

Sopliia. So much? | 

Dit. I oe him perhaps a great deal more; 
yet, were it not ſo, he was my * cu, 
dential friend; take it. 

Sophia. (takes the money, and with a ven 
bling voice) I thank you in his name. 
Dit. That mine will not be mentioned you 
pledge your word. | 

Sophia. I gave it. 

Dit. Caution and delicacy I muſt recom- 
mend. | 
Sophia. My beart will act. 

Ditt. Then let me beg for a receipt · 

Sophia. For what reafon? © b 

Ditt. You will excuſe; it is cuſtomary with. 

merchants never to give money without—here 
is a writing: deſłk — only a few words. 

Sopfia. G to the deſk) What ſhall 1 

write ? | 

I» One hundred dollars for a ſecret 
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charity.” Nothing elſe (Sophia writes ; 
Ditthielm looks over her fhouldet, and befpays: 
his joy) © 
Sophia. HP kim the receipt) Is this right ? 
Ditt. Perfecti (compares it with the lei- 
ter) but pray obſerve, dear Sophia, what an 
extraordinary accident! one als almoſt 
ſwear the good friend that warned me be- 
fore, and the amiable receipt writer, were but Gy 
one perſon. ;. 
Sophia. (much embarraſſed) How „ 
Ditt. Do but compare—the' ie glance will 


convince you. 


Sophia. Indeed the hands do in ſome degree : 
reſemble each other. 
Ditt. In ſome degree only —0 Sophia | will | 


you ſtill deny it ? 
- Sophia. (rather offended) 1 did not think 


that you would make uſe of artifice in be- 


ſtowing benefactions. 
Ditt. Nay, hear me; I only made two 


0 with one ſtone. 
Sophia. Well, yes Mr. Ditthelm, 1 did 
write the letter ; my intention was good. Mate) 
Ditt. I don't doubt it. 
Sophia. An act out of love to ; tine. | 
Ditt. Away with that! love is ſo fine a word, 


that all one can put before it, only disfigures. 


Sophia. ( ſmiling ) Love | you are vain. 

Ditt. Proud and fortunate, if 1 have ſpoken 
truth— - 5 AS 

Sophia. We poor creatures are e badly 6 olf; 10 


dare not ever do good. 


! Ditt. Why not? 
* Sophia. Becauſe our actions, though ever ſo 


pure, are conſtrued into love. 
Ditt. Charity is love. 
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Sophia I therefore ſwear, were you to fall 
into the water this very e 1 would "RON out 
my finger. | 
Ditt. (entreating) But the whole hand! 
Sophia. Will you venture upon it ? 5 
Ditt. Yes, yes, although you hide your af< 
fection behind a facetious ſcreen, yet I know 
ou love—can read it in your eyes. FRA. 
Sophia. O Sir! in the eyes of women, "wa; 
in a. chineſe book, one learns, at beſt” but 
[png _ 
'Ditt. 'Tis to no epo J vill not let you 
eſcape—(with toarmt h) it is not from 2 | 
that your modeſty and goodneſs have fettered 
my attention; it is not from to- day that your 
charms and virtue have captivated my heart: 
I have long bore mo mad n hold of her c 
hand)—I love you ! TEL 
Sophia. (with reſerve) Stop, Mr, Ditthelm'! : 
the leaſt J expect is to deſerve your eſteem. "TY 
Ditt. Eſteem and love are ſiſters. | 
Sophia. Your declaration is, ourfared with 
the utmoſt mildneſs, a youthful raſhneſs: | 
Ditt. God! let me continue in it till 1 am 
grey with age! 2: 069 a 
Sophia. | am only a ſervant.” Os 
Ditt. And I a merchant. - Shall prejocick 1 
deprive me of my happineſs? you are poor 
would to heaven I were the ſame! then ſhould. 
I have the merit of working for you. You ate 
perhaps of poor parents? name them to me, 
that I may fly, and convince them that I ſhall 
pride myſelf in 'ealling an hogelt. tradeſttiah— 
Father! % 8 2 F 
Sophia. For God's Fat "bi Ditthelm! bs 
whites does a raſh attachment mend, your | 
| I 2 8 
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you forget your ſituation and rank. Repent- 9 
ance is always an adder but repentance in wed - 
lock is bell on earth ! I therefore beg and be- 
ſeech you, diſturb not my tranquillity. © ©, 
Ditt. Have youthful errors ſo debaſed me in 
your opinion, that you believe me entirely void 
of feeling? are there no examples that young 
extravagant men have been converted by the 


prudence of a wife, and become te and 


domeſtic ? . 
Sophia. The trial is always dangerous... 
Dit. I perceive it daily more and more, that 

fuck a wife is alone wanting to make me what 
wiſh to be; I ſhould, have felt it, even had 

old Herrmann not reminded me. O! be you 


this wife! you have perhaps vod my parental 
inheritance: fave alſo my heart. 


Sophia. Mr. Ditthelm, your extacy is merely 
paſſion of youth, of which I dare not take ad- 
vantage; to prove it to you, that you may not 
be miſtaken in me, I refuſe your hand. 

Dꝛiti. ( much hurt) Sophia! 

Sophia. Leſt you ſhould think me infeaſible, 
] add, that I do it unwillingly. 

 Ditthelm. Oh then ſhall I not allow it! in 
vain do you reſiſt againſt the power of love: 
virtue may alſo go beyond the proper bounds. 
Dear lovely, girl, you haye fulfilled the ſtricteſt 
demands of propriety 3 yield | now to wy taſter 
entreaties. 

. Sophia. (confuſed) Mr, Þ 4 ixthelm, give mg 
time g- 11111. | | 
Dit. | No, no, pen are Dow: affected; this 
feeling muſt not grow cold—eyen now you muſt 
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Sophia. 1 can not ; 1 am not at my 01 own diſ- 


Ditt. On whom do you depend ? eden live 
the good people that educated ſuch a daughter 
for my future happineſs? conduct me thither— 
be it the meaneſt hut—grant me the pleaſure of 
furniſhing the authors of your exiſtence with 
comfort, and of relieving their forrows. 

Sophia. (much moved) I wy parents of 
their ſorrows? 

Ditt. Yes, Sophia, let this moſpedt confirm 
your reſolution, if nothing elfe ſpeaks for me in 
your heart; then will I renounce the irregulari- 
ties of diffipation ; then will I ſhake off all un- 
worthy fetters, and live only to chain your 
affection to my heart. This amiable red on 
your cheeks—this trembling hand—this ſoft 
tear in your eye. O Sophia! give your feel- 
ings a free ſcope—ſpeak a word of our. 
(falls on 1 wow "qo ug e 


SCENE X. 


Bar, the CounTzss and nonbaneehte 


from the middle Door, ane” break out into 
loud Laughter. | 


* in Bold. Bravo, my friend a ſcene Yor 
the Gods. 

Counteſs. Fi donc; Mr. Ditthelm, is that 
gentil (to Sophia)—Mademoiſelle be gone 
to your chamber. (Sophia goes of )—You are 
a N28 cherubim, from the miſtreſs to the 
mai 5 
= Baron Bold. M ear Gin, why falta | 

the W 154 Lady « of the world. 
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"Dit Ah! 

Counteſs. What! Even an ah! fie, young 
Ditthelm, leave off ſuch ſenſuality; knight 
errantry has been long ſince out of faſhion. 

Dill. What you have ſeen, aroſe: merely from 
a wiſh to diſperſe my thoughts. | 

Counteſs, Well, well; what were ret 

Ditt. A ſudden misfortune— . 

Baron Bold. A misfortune! I hope your fine 
Engl hunter is not taken ill? 

Counteſs. Or the little delicate Pomeranian : > 
Dit. O were it only that! | | 
Baron Bold. Still more? | 
Ditt. It will be known ſoon enough ; 


why ſhould I keep it a ſecret, eſpecially to thoſe 


of whoſe friendſhip I flatter mytelf. 
Counteſs. Monſieur, vous e compler fur 
moi. 
Baron Bold. Mon ami, je ſatis tout TED DONG: 
Ditt. I am ruined. FEA, 
Counteſs. ( frightened) wins 
Baron Bold. Vous plaiſanter. 

NS: A bankruptcy at Amſterdam occaſions 
mine alſo. | 
Baron Bold. Serieufement ? 

Counteſs. C"eft terrible? 

Baron Bold. Could you not in a good man- 
ner - you underſtand me ?—for a man of diſ- 
cernment, a bankruptcy. is often a ente 
ſpeculation. JT 

mT My confcience— -- 

Counteſs. (with indifference) Fine minds 

Baron Bold. To be ſure ; but the ſhipwrecked 
catch at the firſt plank, were even father or a 
dear friend already clinging to it. wer 

Dit. Generous friends might fave me— . 

Baron Rold. Generous friends; mon ami, are 
not t always rich . | 


_ 
Fa 
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Dit. My firſt thought was the noble Counteſs 

Counteſs. & ous rendez ee 4 mes 1 
ments. | | 

Ditt. My 8 you dear Barba 

| Baron Bold. Vous me touches mon cher. | 

Ditt. The advancing of one thouſand lows 
d'or would perhaps be ſufficient. + 

Counteſs. One thouſand louis d'or! ay, wel | 

Ditt. So much, thought I, have I loſt: here 
within a few weeks, and there will be no heh- 
tation in advancing me this ſum. 

Counteſs. 'Tis pity, Baron, that [ was juſt 
obliged to buy that dear ſet of pearls. 

Baron Bold. And that juſt now the damned 
jew ſhould have prefled a draft upon me, which 
I was obliged to pay; O mon ami] had you but 
one hour looner— 

Ditt. T only this inſtant received the. ſhock- | 
ing news; there, read it yourſelf. 

[Gives him- his own letter, and obſerves 
him ſmiling —Boldenſftern. perceives it 
| to be his own writing, much confuſed 

tries to conceal his embarraſſment ; di- 
ſimes an air, but can't ſucceed; fands 

like a criminal—Ditthelm burſts out 

laughing, and laughing goes . 


* SCENE XI. 
Covnrsss, Baron BOLDENSTERN. 


Counle eſs. What does that nean? (Bolden- 
ern preſents her the letter.) Mon dieu / That 
is the ſame letter. 1 


Baron Bold. The very fame. 
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_ Counteſs. How came that into his hands? 
Baron Bold. Do I know that? 
Counteſs. Curſe | On ſe moque de nous. 
— ha Bold. Le coup eft ſanglant. 
'ounte/s. Can you gueſs whom we have to 


_ for this curſed trick ? 


Baron Bold. Who elſe but the mene 
my at whoſe feet we beheld the Damon. 
Counteſs. Quite right; the letter remained 
on my toilet (/e rings the bell . and 
2 Sophia Sophia 


SCENE XII. © 
Enter SOPHIA. | 2 


Sophia. What are your commands? 

Counteſs. You are an impertinent, good for 
nothing this inſtant leave my houſe. 

I Exit in a paſſion. 

Sophia. In what have I offended ? 

Baron Bold. My dear child | you have made 
a ſtupid blunder: to warn fools 1s a miſerable 
profeſſion; one ſeldom reforms them, and, 
moreover, never gets thanks, 

Sophia. ] don't underſtand you. | 
Baron Bold. O yes, you do underſtand me; 
however, I have compaſſion on your youth; 
the Counteſs is a much reſpected lady; whoever 
quits her ſervice, in ſuch a manner, will not 
eaſily find another ſituation; but fhould ever 
kindneſs be ſhewn towards me, a generous pro- 


tector will be found. I have a niece who is in 
want of a maid; a little more docility, and all 


may yet turn out well. 
Gives her a pinch on her cheek, and exit. 


vorn IN DANGER = 5 
W XIII. 


Sophia. Þ tions} Miſcrable being!—God be 


thanked, that all this is come to paſs. I ſhall 


aſſiſt my mother in working; I ſhall no longer 
be forced to ſerve beings whom I deſpiſe—away, 
away from this houſe with a lighter heart, -and 
relieved conſcience ! Ah ! but one thing I 're- 


gret, that Ditthelm ſhould have an me! 
. 


\.END OF THE SECOND ACT.” 
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SCENE K | 


A darkened Room, furniſhed with feverdt * 
, plements, in a manner magically, In the 
Centre of the Stage an Altar, over which 
move thick Clouds of Smoke. 


HAD EBIATEH alone. 


Hade. (is buſy in putting every thing in 
order) Hem! Why do tremble? The die is 
caſt. O good God! only bread for my poor chil- 
dren | {goes to a door Concealed' by.. tapefiryy. 
opens it — calls) Are you dreſſed? 

Vnſign Erlen. (within Les! - "0 

Hade. (fhuts the door carefully, and throws © |} 
more frankincen/e into the cenſer) Now then! 
goes towards the middle door, about to open it, 
turns back again and leans with his hand be- 
fore his forehead on the altar) Is it the 
ſmoke that torments me ſo? Or is it con- 

| ſcience? Courage! courage! recede I cannot! 

- C[recovers himſelf, opens the middle door, and 

_ 1 ſolemn voiee) Young man, ſtep for- 
wards | 


SCEN E. II. 


Diit. (fumbling out the door) Wy "Y 
dark, my father? OR. ? 


\ 


vorn IN DA 57 


Hade. Give me thy hand! zenith not, 
' thew purity of heart, and thy inward light will 
tc incxealed, {1 : 
Ditt. Whither doſt thou Jead mh? 
Hade. Follow me full of comfort; have con- 
fidence; ſpirits wander about thee; be — 
of their communion. | 
Ditt. An irreſiſtible terror "ED 
_ Hade, pros into this circle, ae thyſelf, | 
ſhut thy eyes, commune with thy ſoul, baniſh 
the leaſt deſire of inquiſitiveneſs, or elſe, danger 
threatens thee nn him a... and kneels 
at the altar.) 
Dit. {feels. the effect of the ſmoke) What 
ails me? My ſenſes are blunted—my head is 
heavy+l1 feel intoxicated. + - 
#Hade. (with his hands folded) Thou, wh 
1 dare not name, look into the heart 80 this 
youth; is it devoted to virtue; then give me 


to underſtand that I am near. {4 flame blazes 


upon the altar, by which the vom receives a 
weak light.) | SS dt 
Ditt. Ha! {looks moron about, 3-1 
 Hade. {after a parſe) Thou, whom 1 now 
dare name, Ariel! Ariel! become viſible to my 
eyes: appear to.me ina friendly ſhape / paiſe, 
the jumps up, farts back, ' looks ftgringly aſie, 
and with a commanding tone of voice) Youth ! 
youth ! do not move out of the circle ! 
Ditt. (trembling, looks towards the ſame 
pot where Hadebrath's eyes are. fred) 1 ſes 
nothing, my father. 
Hade, Be quiet. Ariel! the friend tongeth 
| after a friend; united ſouls, worthy thy protec- 
tion, inflamed with equal paſſion, aſk thy aſſiſt- 
ance. Wave over the ſeas, which like drops ie] 
K 2 | 
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dew glitter Ss thy wings! veil Blunt's ghoſt 
in ether, and return, with my requeſt—(pay/e) 
Youth! the moment approaches, draw me near 
thee into the ſafe circle (reaches his hand to 
Diithelm, and ſteps into the circle, pauſe, 
Ditthelm ſhrinks up to him.) Hadebrath in- 
ſpired) Annihilated is the ſpace, the time va- 
niſhed! Ariel flew and found him weeping; 
then did he rock him into a ſoft dreamleſs ſlum- 
ber and drew the ghoſt out of a weeping veil, 
like vapour from a bedewed roſe. {raiſes his 
voice) Blunt! Blunt! I call thee | (a loud crack 
is heard; the flame upon the altar blazes on 
high—pauſe—Dilthelm 19 in Anxious enpec- 
tation) The friend's voice penetrates into graves, | 
ſounds over the main, draws down the- allied 
ghoſts from the far diſtant planets. Blunt! 
Blunt! I call thee ! (pauſe—at a diſtance, the 
Jound of an Harmonica ts heard) Triumph! 
he is near us! that divine liſping announces a 
friendly appearance— wave hither, unfettered 
ghoſt! become viſible in a flaſh of light, and 
appeaſe the eyes of thy longing friend Blunt! 
Blunt! I call thee for the third time. (the Har- 
monica 1s heard nearer) Now, thou art near 
thy aim; throw thy arms around me, and fix 
thy eyes os vonder wall. 


SCENE III. 


The ſecret tapeſtry Door ſprings open; 4 
thick Cloud of Smoke iſſues forth; in the 
Cloud flands ERLEN immoveable, wrapt up 
in a Great-coat. - 


Dili. (crying aloud) It is he! it is my 
friend! | 
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Erlen. (with a firm voice) Tp Tam 1775 
friend; but not Blunt! 

Hude. ( ſurprized) What means that? 

Erlen. Young man! you are in the hands of 
an impoſtor; he has hired me to cheat you. x 

| Throws off his drefs 

Ditt. Ha! were it poſlible! (in a paſſion 
puſhes Hadebrath off) Fellow! haſt thou made 
a fool of me, and like a blockhead bewitchal 
me in the magic circle? - 

Hade. (aſhamed, ſteps aſide, beats Fr fore-. 
head, and in a ſorrowful voice calls) O God! 

Erlen. I undertook the part, as a warning ts 
you; truſt not, therefore, in future, thoſe men 
_ who appear myſterious and ſupernatural. They 
are either fools or deceivers. This fellow meant 
to rob you firſt of your ſenſes, and afterwards 
of your money. Farewell! (Going. 
Ditt. Who are you, generous ſtranger? *'Q 
rleu. My name has nothing to do with it. 
J am an honeſt man, and have done my duty. 


1 in lle, 5 
DitTrHELM.  HaDEBRATH. ' 
Ditt. (Walks ſeveral times up and down in 


great emotion; then, with \ his arms, folded, 
eps before the dejected Hadebrath, and looks 


at him ſeornfullu) Now, my reverend father, 


it appears, as if you yourſelf had leen an "oy 
arition. 


e Mr. Ditthelm, I am in your | 
wer. 


Ditt. Certainly! and in order to > prevent you | 


5 
's 
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from hatching any further miſchief, ſhall end 


you immediately to priſon. 
ade. Before you do that, have . the good- | 
neſs to open that door. 
Ditt. Wherefore ?—Probably another ghoſt | 
concealed? 
Hade. Three ſmall children upon raw two 
of which are ill. 
Ditt. What does that mean? 
Hade. Mr. Ditthelm; for mercy's ſake, 5 
liſten to my ſtory I was an honeſt tradeſman, 
by profeſſion a carpenter, in which I have car- 

: ried on a great deal of buſineſs and gained re- 
putation; but when in the height of repute, I _ 
met with unforeſeen misfortunes, which, _ | 
ever induſtrious in buſineſs, will happen. 2 
was forced to call in my debts, to ſatisfy m ay 
creditors; it gave offence to many of my cu 
tomers; my intreaties for a continuance of their 
favours rejected, I fell into deſpair ; my good 
dear wife added to my grief. Her father being 
a machiniſt, furniſhed us with a puppet ſhow, 
by which we gained a good hvelihood ; my dear 
Margaret's lively diſpoſition, her humour and 
the pleaſing manner in which ſhe performed, 
brought numbers of ſpectators to our little 
Theatre. Five weeks ago, do you remember 
Mr. Ditthelm, when you in a frolick, perhaps of 
- drunkenneſs, affiſted in breaking and deſtroying _ 
the poor figures that were the only ſupport of 
an unfortunate tradeſman. | : 
Ditt. How? Was that you? (confuſes 

end aſhamed.) 

ade. That was I. Five weeks ago, my 
poor wife died in child- bed. On the morni 
e died, the performance from the hiſtory of | 
Holifernes was advertiſed for that evenings my 


_ 
_ 
= 


trite and broken heart, I was compelled to 
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children whining for bread; thus, with a — 


behind the curtain. You, in c . with 7 
ſeveral. others, apparently having juſt left the 
ſons of Bacchus, came to the performance, 
which, to be fure, was very bad. Harlequin 
ſhould play his 3 corpſe laid in the 
next room the children of Iſrael jubilat | 
new born child whined without nouriſhment, 
and when, at laſt, I came to act the part of 
Judith, which my wife uſed to perform; when 


1 recollected, that a few evenings before the 


ſtood by my fide to manage the wire —then 
did I try in vain to repeat her jeſts; they ſtuck 
in my throat, tears guſhed from my eyes—it 


occaſioned a long pauſe — the company became 
impatient I tried to go on, but my attempts 


were in vain—the audience not being ac- 
quainted with my ſituation, began to be dis- 


ſatisfied, I dare ſay, you, Mr. Ditthelm, re- 


member how all was broken to pieces. 

Ditt. (much moved) Why did you not come 
the next morning to me? 

| Hale. I did; but your ſervant refuſed me 
admittance. ; 
Dit. That Shark. 

Hade. I then went to 92955 of thoſe 3 


men who were in your company; but there 1 


was received much worſe they called me a 
cheat. which, at that time, by God I was not. 


When I came home, I found my poor children 


tucking the paint from the broken puppets. 
Thus diſtrefled, I for the firſt. time in my life 
forgot myſelf. Knowing you to be a young, 
good-hearted, and credulous gentleman, with 
the affiſtance of my father-in-law, I procured _ 
this Pres, and in * e before 5 


* ” 


1 
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u. In my own ſhape I watched all your 
py ps: my boldneſs ſoon proved ſucceſsful, I 
deceived you, although my conſcience re- 
proached me: yet, when J heard that you were 
rich, given to gambling, loſt great ſums— Ah! 
only as much of it were my thoughts as I ſhould 
want to ſet me up again in buſineſs, . Then will 


God and my own diligence aſſiſt me—then ſhall 


I, perhaps, be enabled to repay him one day or 
other when he hiniſelf is in need of money—At 
preſent he does not want 1t. 
Ditt. Is all that true? 6 = 1 
Hade. You are right to miſtruſt me. Here 
is your money. I have taken but little from 
it, and from that little I bave paid the doctor 
who attends my poor fick children. _ 
Dit. Man—what do you take me for? I 
have broken your puppets; I am willing to re- 
pair your loſs. Reſume, in the name of God, 
your buſineſs. I will advange you any ſum that 


is required. 
Hude. (Burſts into _ and kneels down 
before him) O Mr. Ditthelm } 


Dilt. ( Prevents him) Not ſo, my friend ; 

o not put me to the bluſh—get for your chil⸗ 
dren what they are in want of, look out for a _ 
good mother, and for the reſt I will take care, 

Jude. (Quite overcome) Children, children! 
—{ takes him by the hand, and draws him 
nearer) —NMr. Ditthelm, come, pray do come 
and behold 


Ditt. W hat do you mean? 
Hude. (Opens the door) Children! here is 


your laviour, your father—{ both go in). 


8 
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A Lorruirz“ 8 n- # at 10 
Toilet — Madame Lurrxirz e | 


in. iniſting her Head-dre/s. 


Emily. Very pretty, indeed! Am r not hand- 


ſome, mamma? 
Mad. Lupp. Admirably fo! white and ſky- 
blue, what can be more becoming? And hin 


corn-flower in your black hair— 0 6 : 


ſurprizing— 
a 00 mil. Brilliants da be ſtill better. 
Mad. Lupp. The magic wand of beauty will 


ſoon transform theſe corn-flowers into brilliants. 


So! now you are ready. O girl! girl! I am al- 
moſt like Pygmalion, I am in love with my 
own ſtatue. 

Emi ö Iam no ſtatue. 

Mad. Lupp. Alas! not much more. Yet, 
* need for more? There are ſtill many Pyg- 
malions in the world, that would rejoice 
if their ſtatues ſhould animate me——To be 
| ſure, Ditthelm has more intellect than he need 
have with his great fortune; it would, there- 
fore, be right that you ſhould beſtow a little 
more time in beautifying yourſelf. _ 

Emily. Don't 1 dreſs myſelf with taſte? 
Ma Lupp. Were vou to take more Pains in 
writing- | 

Emily. Have 1 not, mamma? It » was but St 
terday that I wrote a copy from the preſcrption 
of tha fine hard Pomatum. ' 

Mad. Lupp. Were you to | read more dil 
gently—— 518 alt Sic; 
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Emily. Have I not read the whole book of 
the Twelve Virgins that flept ſo long, and yet 
remained young and handſome? _ 

Mad. Lupp. (Pointing upon the table) Thee 
lie till the Liaiſons Dangereuſes— the muſt be 
taken away He is at times inclined to mo- 
ralize; I have, therefore, brought you two other 
books from the circulating hbrary. © 

Emily. Romances + 

Mad. Lupp. No—on love and Atrios: | 
« Roſalien's Letters of Madame la Roche,“ and 
The Mode by which a young Woman heres ©. 
render herſelf worthy of Efteem.” i 

Emily. I don't like to read them. 

Mad. Lupp. But they ſhall lie here upon the 
table, that it may ſeem as if you read them. be; 

Emily. And wherefore ? 9 

Mad. Lupp. Child, you don t know what great 
effect ſuch trifles have on men's humours. Here 
is likewiſe a tetter of thanks from a' by, widow 
who received from you a ſecret charity. b 
Emily. From me? | 

Mad. Lapp. Yes, you—it muſt be left bar 
open, as if it had been thrown careleſsly on the 
table: he may, perhaps, take notice of it. 

Emily. But I don't know of a fecret charity. 

Mad. Lupp. That does not ſignify—a wo. 
man need not be all that ſhe appears to be. 

Emily. Muſt I alſo ſeem to love him: 

Mad. Lupp. Certainly. n 

Emily. But I don't love him. | : 

Mad. Lunp. Neither does that matter: you 
will be a rich wife, and that is ſufficient. 

Emily. But why talk the romances ſo much 
of love? © | 
Mad. Lupp. Becauſe they are romances. Do 

meſtic happineſs, my child, muſt reſt on * 
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pi can always adorn the bois | 
afterwards, that no one may even ſuſpect it 
was merely built on money; —one may, when 
one is rich, now and then drop a word of de- 
| riches, juſt a _ . a warm 
morning-gown, hi ore ge com 

of co ning hid, yu" one feels the moſt com 
fortable in'it. 

Emily, And 8 1 | 

Mad. Lupp. Love, my child, Jove | is a 
thing: he that buys a houſe, to be ſure a good 
it better if a fine garden belongs to it, though 
he does not buy it for the ſake of the. garden; 
for in the winter one don't liſten to nightin⸗ 

gales. When love is ftrong—O! then it is 
contented; but in time it looks for convenientes, 
like every thing that grows old; and when it 
does not find theſe, it goes a houſe farther to a 
rich neighbour; therefore venture every thin 

to fetter him. Thy own and thy mother's for- 
tune depend on it. I have often had pleaſing 
dreams, that thy charms would bring me a rich 
ſon-in-law,—O us theſe dreams come to 

Io 
"nth Shall: we look into the book of i inter- | 
pretations? 

Mad. Lupp. (With enthusiaſm) a rich . 
in-la w you don't know into what ſea of ex- 
tacy this idea carries a mother's heart. Even 
thoſe who are called ſenſible mothers and wives, 
and appear to the world with unfettered and 
oſtentatious ſpirits, ſteer yet always in ſilence 
the veſſel of their wiſhes towards this harbour 
of Eldorado, and trouble themſelves little about 
the uſeleſs ballaſt, amorous fancies, with which 
thar, 9 uſed to freight the e | 

I 2 | 
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Enough, Emily! I hear ſome one coming up 
ſtairs. You know your leſſon. If it be the 


Enſign, receive him as your brother -G gornda 10 | : 


. nitz ? 


tow courteſy ) The honour is on my fide.. 


From head to foot—a long pauſe, in which both 


night? 5 3 WO. 
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the next room). $ 
Emily. (Alone) Eldorado! that i is the coun- 


try where the pebble-ſtones are brilliants: WL > 
why was I not born at Eldorado? 1 


Ensign ERLEN. EMIL T. i „ 
Ensign Erlen. Pardon me, Miſs. Dol 
come at the proper time to Madame Lupp- . 


Emily. (With a courteſy) Q:yea ot wurnenats 

Ensign Erlen. And to you als, Nu Lupp- 5 

nitz ? | 
Emil. ( Courtesies again) O yes. 

Ensign Erlen. Then I am 50 of the bas 

nour 
Emily. ( Quickly interrupting him with « | 


Ensign Erlen. (With a mile, VIEWS her. 


look at each other) We have fine weather to- 
day. 
Emily. O yes (again a pauſe ; at laſt Emily 
blunders out) Were you at the play laſt 


Insign Erlen. No. 

Emily. It was very full, and very fahionably 
tended. * wt 

Ensign Erlen. And the play—— 

Emily. Ah! the play was a anne z but 15 
could malt have . 
4 


TT 


| xoyrn IN DAN 


* Erlen. Laughed 7 | 
Emily. At a prince that was * cling 
my name. | | *s Ty 
Ensign Erlen. What dame? „ : 
_ Emily. Emily. | 
 Ensign Erlen. Moſt tide, Kok Gallati. 
Emily. The piece is of one Leſſing. ö 
Ensign Erlen. (Half to himſelf) One Leſ- "2 ml 
D O Apollo! O Muſes! _ = 
.mily, My poor name · ſake wanted to marry; 
Z nsign Erlen. That you want likewiſe. 
Emily. Hem !—properly my mamma. 
Ensign Erlen. And, perhaps, againſt your 


inclination + oy” : 
Emily. Fie, Sir! 1 ates no inclination.” " 7 
Ensign Erlen. Poor childd!˖ 


Emily. Ves —I am a poor child; therefor I 
* obliged to marry a rich huſband. i 

Ensign Erlen. And 1 am to reprſent your 
brother. 

Emily. That I am very tid ofvi! Wet 
Eneign Erlen. * if ſhould come 00 no- 
thing? - 

Emily. Mamma is ingenious. Ab! you don' t 
know mamma's well-exerciſed wit carries every 

thing. 
1 Erlen. Does Mr. Ditthelm love you? 

Emily. He tells me ſo at times. 

Ensign Erlen. And do you love him? 

Emily. Mamma has taught me that the rich 
are always amiable. 

Ensign Erlen. To be ſure. 3 

Emily. I ſhall get brilliant! W 
| . . * So!—then W Sun R&õ 
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SCENE VII. 


. Madame Lorrvrrz. e 


Mad, Lupp. N Mr. Ellen en are 
as good as your word. Ditthelm will be here 
preſently. I have already ſeen him from the 
balcony: in the mean time, pleaſe to follow me 
to receive a few more hints. Vou, Emily, be 
diſcreet, and remember my motherly advice.— 
(Goes with Erlen into the next "ey 


' SCEN E VIII 


Emily. [ Alone ]; Aye, this young officer! 
like better than Ditthelm. Mamma wants to 
make him my brother—why not my huſband? _ 
But Ditthelm is rich, and will. preſent me with... Ml 
brilliants, ear-rings, neck- -lace—( with ehildifh. 
Joy) —O! how ſhall then drive about in my 
carriage!—the people on all fides will whiſper, 
| Who is that handſome lady ſo richly drefled ? 
— claps her hands Au how ane Gall, 


be! 
SCENE IX. 


1 „ 


Dit I am happy to find you here, my 7 charm: 
ing Emily. | | 
Emily. I am pleaſed that you are carne, my 


| 1 charming Mr. Ditthelm, 

Wl. Ditt. I ſtand in need of diffipation, and will 
|| to-day tell you very often YO [ love, adore you, 
Wi and fo forth. 


— 


— 
— = — — - 8 * 5 l — — 
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© + Ws — — — — — — _— " * pow 8 > Ty 4 
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12 — 3 hed Lap ano nay _ . — « - ws * 


vourn I DANGER: 
Pay, And ſo forth What does that ia? 


Aye, aye; my dear, that mene 


queſtion is as yet a fooliſh one. 
Emily. Have I, perhaps, been ase 
Ditt. All the ſame. As long as thoſe roſes 


upon your lips, and thoſe violets blow in your | 


eyes, you have no occaſion for magic 


had rather ſee thisanimated form than the famous | 


Madame Medicis. 2 
Emily. Who is this Madame Medicis? I 


don't kno her. 


Ditt. A handſome woman, but cold ad 


dumb. | 
Emily. Dumb !-—the poor cieatan 
Dirt. Yet ſhe alen great advantages 
ſhe don't grow ol #5 
Emily. Ave! then one would almoſt wiſh to 
become dumb. 


. M4 Obſerve, that the inſtin& of bir er 
is not even denied her. Surely, dear child, you 
are, with your dumb ſimplicity, more enter- 
taining than mamma with her ſerpent's judici- Hh 


ouſnels—{ Takes her by the hand ). 
Emily. Don't come too near me. 
Ditt. Why not? 
Emily. I ſhall cry out. 


Ditt. Fie!—have you learned that t from thoſe 


books?—(he points at the table, goes and 
opens a. book )—*© The Mode by which a young 
Woman may render herſelf worthy of EO. 7 
Bravo! that is a good book. 

Emily. And very 5 ho it noc? 

| Ditt. Have you read it? 

Emily. O yes. „ 

Ditt. Does the preface pi your | 
"OS; Toy much. e 
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Ditt. But it has no preface. 5 


Emily. (Confuſed ) — that | pleaſes | 


Ditt. Ha, ha, ha Lake fact, bande Emily, 
you have a moſt lovely mouth, but only formed 5 


. 


for kiſſing. Well, then, accompliſh Its deſti- | 


nation—(ki/es her). 
Emily. Mr. Ditthelm, I will cry out. 
Ditt. In earneſt ? 
Emily. Whether Jeſt or earneſt, I ſhall 85 
gut. 
Ditt. Aye, upon that I will vepture 
Emily. Have a care—my brother will come. 


Dill. Your brother? How * Ly, ; 
had a brother? 


4 


Emily. Since this morning. 


Ditt. Very well! I ſhall be glad to by: ac- | 
quainted with him; and if he is as agreeable as 


his ſiſter, he will not object to my giving ber a 


kiſs—( he kifſes her by force ; ſhe e 


SCENE X. 
Enter Madame Lu PPNITZ. 


Mad. Lupp. So, Sir is that right, Sir, to 


take advantage of a mother's abſence, and uy” 


lay ſnares for an innocent girl? 
Ditt. Your moſt obedient humble ſervant. 


Mad. Lupp. I have always taken you to 2 : 


a fine, well-bred young gentleman. 
Ditt. Aye, that I am. 


Mad. Lupp. To whom I might give «free ac- 


ceſs without fearing danger. 


Ditt. (In a gallant manner) Ne, per- e | 


mit ine to kiſs our hand. I'S 


"YOUTH IN DANGER: toe Wn. 


Mad, Tas I am not inclined to nden to 


the kiſſing of hands. You have injured the 


reputation of my. poor child——yes, that you 
have. 


- Ditt. Faith, mother, to ſpeak truth, L 


believe ſhe has never had any yet. 


Mad. Lupp. Do you hear, E no 
reputation! ( whiſheriug to her) Begin to 


cry ( uloud) Good God! what has ſhe then, 


if ſhe has po reputation ?—( whiſpers again * | 


Cry, L ſay. 


it before her eyes.] 
Ditt. She has a witty and ſenſible mother. 


Mad. Lupp. Cold flattery. In ſhort, Sir, 
this poor girl poſſeſſes nothing in the world but ” 


a pleaſing figure and i INNOCENCE. 


Ditt. Which with me is as ſafe as apoth 45 


ſolate iſland. 


Mad. Lupp. Deſolate iſland only think! ! 


Does one kiſs alſo upon deſolate iſlands ?—does 
one ? 


Ditt. An honourable. kiſs no one ſhould © 


forbid. 


tions are ſuch—— 
Ditt. (With franſtueſs) N o, dear Madam, 
ſuch I have not. 


Mad. Lupp. (With increafing paſſi ion) No, Is 


Sir?—no honourable intentions? 
Ditt. Stop—who ſays that? 


Mad. Lupp. To ſneak thus 1 in | the vnaffected 


heart of my daughter 
Ditt. She has no heart yet. 
| M 


_ [Emily takes her handkerchief, and puts 


Mad. Lupp. That is, | begging your 8 Tk 
a filly remark. A girl of fixteen dare only kiſs 
her ſweetheart with honour; and if your inten- 
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| Med. Lupp. Benumb her underſtandin — 
Ditt. Her underſtanding !—you are j ſting.” i 
Mad. Lupp. Undermine her virtue ü.¶y 
Dili. Fie, Madam! n 
Mad. Lupp. And at the end, quite uncon- 5 
cerned, declare No, I had no intentions. 
Ditt. I fee you are not in a good humour to- . 
day—{ going) 
Mad. Lupp. Not from this ſpot, Sis 
fleps in his way). 
Ditt. Well, what is to be eo 11 
Mad. Lupp. You have defamed my houſe— 
you owe me reparation; _ i 
Ditt. What 
Mad. Lupp. You were, perhaps; of opinion 
that a woman, a poor widow, you might treat, "1 
and play with as you thought proper. 
Ditt. Emily, have you connived with your 
mother? 5 
Emily. 1 did tell you before that I ſhould 
cry out. 
Mad. Lupp. But you ſhall 8 As, that Þ 
have likewiſe a ſon—yes, a fon——— 
Dilt. I am, perhaps, to marry him too. 
Mad. Lupp. He is an officer, ant very WIE. 
on the point of honour. 
 Ditt. What is that to me? 
Mad. Lupp. He will know how to revenge” | 
an injured ſiſter. | 
Ditt, Is it an injury to find his ſiſter hand»- - 
fome? - 
Mad. Lapp. Step forth, my 7 and inſtruct 
this young gentleman in the duty he owes to- 


you Injured family. 
Dill. Damn 1 it {—this affair becomes ſerious. ot 
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| Mad. Bs: Here, dear Charles, dem: LNC fa 
Fs otic brother-in-law, or your enemy. 
55 (Starts) What is that? If Iam not 
miſtaken 
Ensign Erlen. " i I am a Gt enough a 
ſecond time to render you ſalutary advice. You 
are young, credulous, and inexperienced; upon 
each of your ſteps are placed traps; take leſs 
| heed'of girls than of mothers. This acute lady 
has choſen. you for her ſon-in-law, and has hired 
me for a Don Quixote merely to procure from 
you, by fright, what your heart would not give 
willingly _ | 
Mad. Lupp. (Much perplered) What does 
Jing mean ? 
Ensign Erlen. It means, Made, that even | 
a woman, verſed in the tricks of the world, is 
ſometimes apt to miſtake. You were of opi- 
nion, that poverty might be bought over to 
commit rogyery: think in future better of the 


| Poor, I have performed my part: whether it 


will meet with your approbation I cannot aſcer- 
tain. Farewell—(going). _ 

Ditt. No, Sir, you ſhall not eſcape me 4 
: ſecond time you whom a Higher Power ſent to 

be my guardian angel, who one yout?.. What 1s 
| your name 

Ensign Erlen. Of what uſe is my name — 
the buſineſs is ſettled. ___ 
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ſhould feel in rewarding your kindneſs? You. 
dropped a word which alluded to poverty: 

Ensign Erlen. Probably not for you. Could 
I here glaim reward, my actions would ſeem to 
have double meanings. Poor I am; yet po- 
verty ſhall never force me to {ell a good action 
to the belt bidder, were 1 preſſed ever ſo hard. 

[Ex it in 18 : 


SCEN E XD. 


Mad. Lupp. (To herſelf) What a | Gar © 
2rick! -}- 

Emily. (Privately) What ſhall ! do now 

Ditt. Madam, I wiſh you joy at having ſo | 
worthy a ſon. You, Miſs Emily, I forgive with 
all my heart, becauſe you told me beforehand 
that you would cry out. 

Emily (In private) Mamma, what ſhall I do? 

Mad. Lupp. (In private) Faint away. 

Ditt. But to what purpoſe was a bully of a 
brother wanted here ? In future truſt more to 
your charms, which need no ſecond. 

Mad. Lupp. Faint away, I tell you l— 
(Emily faints away). 

Ditt. Bravo! it becomes you well. O quits 
charming Emily, reſt your head upon this book 
—|{ puts a book under her head) So, „ The 


Mode by which a young Woman may render 


herſelf worthy of Eſteem.” What do you think, 


Madam — the contraſt is curious. 


Mad. Lupp. (Trying to recover e but 


zn vain) Mr. Ditthelm 
Ditt. O mother, mother! bi aſhamed of 


ſuch tricks with which you ſeek prey for your 
bat Form your pretty OW to — 


. 1 
; YouTH IN DANGER.” 1 85 


a good 4onaittic wife, and you will ſoon fd a 
hu ſband for her—( Madame Lappuits likewiſe 
: Faints away). 

Ditt. What, both 3 ha, hal—a good 
joke, indeed, where an anſwer is required. Well, 
well, you may both remain in this enticing 
ſition as long as you pleaſe: howeyer, it is 
but fair to recompence my fright——{ kiſſes 
Emily)—She don't wake (AIs her again)— 
Ah! ſhe is dead! _ [Exit laughing, 
Mad. Lupp. (Opens her eyes, and looks after | 
him) The ſon- in- law is gone. 
Emily. (In the ſame manner) And my bril- 
LY, pitifully at each gon os) "> 


SCENE XIII. 


4A Rook | in old ExLex” 8 Houſe, i in which, bes 
ſides other Furniture, there W a ' Writings | 


Deſt. ey 


Mr. E len. (Stops Into the room with a 
letter in his hand) A letter from Eckſtad, that 
will decide -( anxiouſij views it)— Should my 
creditors perſiſt in diſtraining moveables— Ah! 
the ſum is ſo ſmall but he 1s rich, and there 
fore hard. I am prepared for the worſt—( opens 
the letter I am ſorry to inform you. 
Ah! that I conjectured (val once up and 
down, then reads again) I am ſorry to in- 
form you, that all your entreaties have proved 
fruitleſs. This moment I have received orders 
to ſeize your goods. I haſten, good man, to 
give you notice, that you might not feel the 
blow without being prepared. I thank Saks 

2 
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Eckſtad. 6 In half an hour's time 1 £ 


all be with you.” (After a Dm to 
then come and take all—my wife, my children, 
and my heart you cannot take 2055 me 
(throws imſelf into an NE ond Kan 


his head in his arm). 


SCENE XIV. 
| Enter Mrs. ERLEX. 


Mrs. Erlen. (When ſhe 1. him ; in that EE 1 


_ poſture) What is the matter, dear man — 
(Mr. Erlen turns himſelf towards her, and 


holds out his hand to her Good God! what TI 


ails, what affects you? 
Mr, Erlen. I was juſt conſideri what | 
you would do ſhould 1 one e day or other fall 


1 5 Erlen. How came this into your | 
thoughts? I hope you are not ill. 
Mr. Erlen. No—but I am growing old — 
ſurely that thought torments me · How would 


vou maintain me: — how bear u 
Ars. Erlen. Have you not a wife—have you 


not children? 
Mr. Erlen. Very wolly but the dottor—the 


by medicine—your own wants—while f cart no- 
thing. 
Mrs. Erlen. Unkind nl aby do vo 


torment me thus? 
Mr. Erlen. Speak what would you do? 


Are. Erlen. I would fell all, except thy bad 
and a a on which I would fit by thy” beds 


ba, 


| good wife, we have nothing left; theſe goods 


are no longer ours. 


— n#panone..,. 


Mr. Aiden. did har yourſelf on fin is 1215 
Mrs. Erlen. Why not? ? I is the bed on 
which thouſands raft, 0 i 

Mr. Erlen. And were 1t0 get well again 

Mrs. Erlen. Then ſhould T think myſelf am- 
ply rewarded for the little trouble. 

Mr. Erlen. And ou we have nothing | 
nothing at all left? _ : 

Mrs. Erlen. Then we ſhould reſars our | 
uſual work; and when, after a few months, we 
had. carned ſufficient to buy the firſt pillow, 
O how ſoftly ſhould we reſt. 

Mr. Erlen. (embraces her) My faithful, my 


: Mrs. Erlen. (tarts) Dear huſband, you f peak 
that with a-tone— - 

Mr. Erlen. Yet not with a tone of deſpair 
I am well, and as yet can work. a 50 

Mrs. Erlen. Has any thing e 1 
2 Erlen. This very night we fleep upon 

. 

Mrs. Erlen. (much diſturbed, but conceals 
it) Speak more explicit, you know me. 

Mr. Erlen. Bruckmann has commenced an 
action againſt me. eat 

Mri. Erlen. I knew that before. 

Mr. Erlen. I cannot pay. | 

Mrs. Erlen. But you had hopes? | 
Mr. Erlen. I had; I built them upon the: 
humanity of a rich man; that means I built 
upon the ſand. _ | Darts 

Mrs. Erlen. He will not wait? * 

Mr. Erlen. To-day he will ſeize upon our 


Mre. Erlen. (much alarmed). This very 
cuxt. 


„ 
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Mr. Erlen. 1 AT the police: officer xd 3 


moment. 


Mrs. Erlen. (in g 1 agilation, but recovers: 
herſelf by force) Well, well, in the name of 


God, I now thank you for the ſad introduction 


to this diſcloſure—(ab/orbs her tears) it would: 


have been much worſe had I been obliged to ſell 
all to nurſe a dearly beloved huſband. 
Mr. Erlen. Thus I expected to find you 


(much moved, embraces her) and thus I do 


find you. 


Mrs. Erlen. Nay, we do not belong to thoſe 


who place their hands quietly in their laps and 


ſay, God ſurely will aſſiſt; for the firſt day pro- 


viſion is made. 


Mr. Erlen. No, Wüneimiun we have done 
what we could, have been diligent and frugal; 
we now dare fold our hands, and pray. with 8 


confidence: God ſurely will aſſiſt. 
Mrs. Erlen. For the firſt day proviſion is 
made. You go to our Charles, I to Sophia. 


Mr. Erlen. And would you part from me? : | 


my comfort, my only ſupport ? When God 


caſt poverty into the ſcale of my life, he threw 
into the other the bliſs of matrimony, and that 


ſcale ſunk ; we therefore ſhall not part. 


art | 


Mr. Erlen. If you alone remain with me, 
then is my houſe not empty. Happineſs and 
bliſs do not conſiſt in chairs and tables. If I ſee 
only you about me, you mild ſufferer ! O then 
have I ſpirit and ftrength ! without ”u I can. 


neither pray nor work. 


Mrs. Erlen. We will not part, we wil ſleep , 


on ſtraw. 


Mrs. Erlen. (on his neck) 1 we will not 


In ay — 


vorn nf DANGER. / ”n- 


Mr. Erlen. (hearing ſomebody ore 8 
roinds . n her arms.) 


SCENE XV. 


Enter the Officer of the Police, ond two 


Bailiff. 


Eehtad. A the men) Wait in the room \till * 


call for you. (goes up to Mr. and Mrs. Erlen, 
greets them ciuilly) — believe me, dear Mr. Erlen, 
that during the thirteen years I have been in 
o_ I never executed my duty unwillingly till 
'y to- Yo | ö | 
Ur. Erlen. M heart thanks you · | 
.Eckfad, You know my ſituation, a (e's ce 
of children, and ſlender means of ſupport, 1 
ſhauld wiſh to aſſiſt were I able. 


Mr. Erlen. To ſhew ſincere compaſſion is 


allo. 1 do your duty, you ſoe w we 
are 

7 Lam glad to find you fo. Job 
your ortitude, and could almoſt call you hap- 


pier than the rigorous man in whoſe ane 1 


now appear 
Mr. Erlen. O ſurely ! we are bai 
Mrs. Erlen. Here are the keys to all which 
theſe apartments contain. 
Eckflad. You will have the goodneſs to point 


—_ ” me what is. perbaps your Perſonal 0 


"bs. Erlen. Perſonal properly ? nothing 
| Sir! 


ine We, Yds 


Eckftad. Your n in furniture, Plate 


4 


90 THE WRITING-DESK ; on, 


Mrs. Erlen. I was but a poor girl, and brought | 
nothing to my huſband, except my heart. 
Ecktad. Perhaps preſents from your triends 
and relations. | 
Mrs. Erlen. What was mine is his alſo. If 
Eckſtad. You never ſigned your name to your _ 
huſband's bonds, | 
Mrs. Erlen. Then will 1 do it wt. 90 
Eeſſtad. Conſider you are both old, deprived 298 
of every convenience. | 
Mrs. Erlen. Under what title mould we ke | 
any thing back ? preſents of a man _ we. del. | 


' Piſe? or the gain of a known fraud ?.. 


EckRad. Really, madam ! you make my duty | 


burthenſome in an extraordinary degree. 


Mrs. Erlen. But confeſs alſo Mr. Eckſtad 
you are rewarded. It is only in ſuch ſituations 
one gets acquainted with mankind ; what a wife 
have you becoine ms with to-day „ 

EckRad. (moved) perceive that you are richer 
than the world ſuppoſes. Well then, let us 
make a beginning; is this WIE open ?— 
(Mr. Erlen opens it.) ʒ 

Eekftad. Will you not take out your papers ? 

Mr. Erlen. (chile he takes out the papers) 
You muſt know that of all that I poſſeſs, the 


loſs of this writing-deſk grieves me moſt. 
Fckftad. One gets accuſtomed to a favourite 


Piece of furniture. 


Mr. Erlen. It is not that; ; this ee 
belonged formerly to my old friend Ditthelm; 
he fat before it when I ſaw him for the laſt time 
before his death. I wiſhed to keep ſomething fot 
his ſake, and this writing an was given to 
me. 
Eck/tad. That was but little indeed, conſi- 
dering the great loſs you at that time ſuſtained, : 
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* 


Mr. Foe, God, and my own conſcience, 

are convinced of the truth. _ 

Echftad.. And every honeſt man | that Knows 

ou. 

7 Mr. Erlen. It is empty; Nana is the bad 175 

Eckftad. (examines the writing- deſt) Hem! 
hem; Is there no ſecret drawer belonging 0 it? 

Mr. Erlen. Not that I know of. 8 
_ Eck/ad. It ſeems to me as if there were i 
here about I have one myſelf which reſembles 
this—ah! here might be a ſecret ſpring, i 

Mr. Erlen, That may hg; it never entered 
into my mind to examinSt. 

Eckhtad. (after trying in ſeveral places, he 
prefſes open a ſpring. which had. concealed a 
ſecret drawer) Look  here—to be ſure! quite 

right, and full of papers. 

Mr. Erlen. ( furprized) They do not belopg” | 

to me. 

Eckflad. A. ot here 8 money in abun- 
dance! look here—a whole parcel of bank 
nates: | 

Mr. Erlen. (looks at it) Gracious God! . 
that is my money. 

84 EckRad. Is it poſſible? | 

Mr. Erlen. Thoſe are my: ſeven. thouſand : 

Mr. Erlen. God! thou wert deaf us in the ö N 

2 hour of adverſity. 9 

4 Mr. Erlen. Mr. Eckſtad, that is the fame ö 

money which I carried to old Dita the eyen ' 

ng before he died. i 

5 N Eckfad. I underſtang.... 1 Now- all is 

4 up; the old man had put _— nend's | 


money ſafe enough. M 
| * 2 i 1 ; * "ry \ y 


- o 
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- Mrs. Erlen. He was juſt: employed at the 
time, and moſt probably put it out of his hand. 

Eckftad, It is clear. Ay, ay! and I am 0 
fortunate. Heaven has chi. me for the in- 
ſtrument. Mr. Erlen, I wiſh you joy with all 
my heart, and return home with pleaſure. 


Mr. Erlen. Stop, Mr. Eckſtad, dare I make oy 


uſe of the money? 


 Eckftad; Why not? It is your own: enough 


that the capital Ln ſo long lain dead. 

Mr. Erlen. Have I not juſt now explained, 
that the papers which this writing- dei con- 
tained do not belong to me. 

Eckftad. They do belong to you. 


Mr. Erlen. When the guardians of young x | 


Ditthelm made me a preſent of the writing- 
deſk, did they know of its contents? 1 0 
eclfud. Perhaps not. | 

Mr. Erlen. And if they had known mast 


Eckftad. They were honeſt men; and would, 


without heſitating, have returned the money. 
Mr. Erlen. Yet not without proper enquiry. 
Eelſftad. What of enquiry? the caſe is as 

clear as the ſhining ſun. Does Ditthelm miſs 

this ſum? does he complain that theſe . ſeven 


thouſand dollars are deficient in his books? No, 
he miſſes nothing; not a farthing—to whom, 


therefore, dan belong the money? — to you ! 


Mr. Erlen. All true but the queſtion. is, 
dare I call that my own, which, by chance, re- 


mained in the deſk of a deceaſed, whoſe inhe- 


ritor I am not? 


Eeſhad. Under other circumſtances, dae | 


Mr. Erlen. Dare I judge in this caſe? 
Kcekftad, 23 85. wonderous man! 


— 


* — 
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Mr. Erlen. Dare I keep filent? Mig 0 nöt 
| fone other things be in the drawer befdes the 
| money ? 

Echftad. (caſts a look) O yes, there lays a 
letter ſurely, which 1 in our firſt 5 Joy elcaped our 
notice. | 
Mr. Erlen. A jetter! to whom? 5 
Eeſſtad. (reads the direction) To m fon 
Frederick Ditthelm; not to be opened ti 
day he comes of age.“ 

Mr. Erlen. Now, dear friend, muſt 1 em- 
bezzle this letter alſo? 

Echftad, Ay, what has this letter to do with 
your money? 

Mr. Erlen. I ſhall carry both to Ditthelm. 

Eckftad. Let me adviſe you: 'Young' Ditt- 
helm is a ſpendthrift; who knows but that he 
is capable of accepting the money, and in a 
very eaſy manner returning you thanks. | 

Mr. Erlen. In fulfilling the duty of an 
honeſt man, I do not therefore renounce” my 
right; yet, to inveſt elt with the property, 
_ I dare not. 5 
 Eckftad. In all my prac ice, 1 never have 
met with a ſimilar caſe. I ſhould like to know 
what a Kantianer would fay to it; however, do 


as you pleaſe; I, for my part, have no further 


buſineſs here. If Ditthelm is no rogue, you 
will have. abundance; you may pay your debts, 
and will have it in your power to live happy _ 
comfortably afterwards, (ſhakes his hand] of 
which I am heartily glad. With a heav hearts. 
TI began the buſineſs, but with much ſatisfac- 
tion have I concluded it: fare YE well, [Ext 


5 


— — 


ö 
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- SCENE XVI. 5 FOREST 


Mr. Erlen. You do not ſay a fogle word to | 
all this? | 

Are. Erlen. Tadmire your greatneſs of mind, 

Mr. Erlen. Ode may admire, yet not always 


ayprove. 
Mrs. Erlen. 1 wilt not deny, chat your virtue 


appears: rather too ſtrict to me. 


Mr. Erlen. (tenderly) Give nie proofs. 

Mrs. Erlen. Our embarraſſed fituatzon, —_ - 

Mr. Erlen, One muſt act from conviction, 
and not from circumſtances. 7 
Mrs. Erlen. Is the OE not- undeniably 1 
ours? [4 

Mr. Erlen. Who nn that? 

Mrs. Erlen. You—l—God— Cu 

Mr. Erlen-. Enough for my own conſcience, 
but not for my fellow- citizen · I will not mere- 
ly be honeſt, I will ſhew myſelf to be ſo; in 
ſhort, ( half in zeſt) my dear Wilhelmina, I 


| feel that I muſt act ſo; therefore, let me haſten 


to Ditthelm- If one drop only of fatherly 
blood circulates in his veins, I thall return in 
ſtantly, and bring you the happy news; {takes 


tas hat and flick, and embraces 2 en 
dear Wilhelmina! 


Mrs. Erlen. God be with you! 

Mr. Erlen. We ſhall not fleep this 10 0 on 
Reg | Exit. 

Mrs. . (looks after him with her hands 
| folded) God " with him! 9 


END OF THE THIRP ACT- 
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„ Derenbrul Hunan.” hare; 


1 9 


Dikt. Sitting in an armchair, exvrice- 


"Y 
Hh 


_ gantly laughing. 1 ty 


Herr. { Lene into the room} Have den bat 


for me? 1 


* 


Pitt. Ela! hal ba: i 


+ 
- 


Herr. May laugh with you? | 
Dit. O yes: dear Herrmann, with me Joy. 
Herr. Of what ? 


Ditt. I am plundered, 5 . 5% x 


os, 


Herr. A curious joy! 
Ditt. My drawers, | — boxes, all entirely 
emptied. . 
Herr. By whom? 

Ditt. By whom elle than my ingenious Flik 7 
lien and elothes, lates: and rings, all he has 


packed up. I have nothing but FOOT coat _ | 


this ſhirt. 
Herr. One mould purſue TIC 
Ditt. No, no: this is a day of warning to 


me; I have learned a great deal to-day. Flink 


was likewiſe one of my profeſſors: he be thanked, 


and may he enjoy his plunder. a 
Herr. But the loſs is conſiderable.” .  - 


Ditt. Much. leſs than my gain: how can 


theſe _ articles ip compared to one fingle 
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leſſon of prudence? Gameſters, apparitions 
avaricious mothers, coquetting daughters, ro» 
guiſh ſervants, all diſcovered on this day: un „ 
me joy, Herrmann. 3 


1 Herr. With all my heart. HF 
+38 Ditt. Jam free again; uy Fo. is torn | 
i tat entwined me. | 


| Herr. God grant it! . 
? Ditt. This day I have learned, that the path 


of this day; an extraordinary chain of events, 
it a collection of and bad (a knock at the 
1 door how unfortunate ! we are interrupted 
| that juſt row e 


„ SCENE II. 


| of youth reſembles an inſecure bridge; if Pro- 
vidence does not guide him Over, he will fall 
0 | into the ſtream, os ; 

* Dill. God be thanked! Tam on. ſhore. 

j | "Dit. On e, I tell you, and a * 
genizs ſtretches forth her tender hand. Tes, 
M Herrmann, now will J ma | 

1 NMierr. So ſuddenly ? 

i Ditt. I now know in what bappineſ does 
U not conſiſt. ; 
it Herr. That Gorely is ſomething, 8 

i ' Ditt. And am ſenſible where to lock for it. 

ij Herr. I underſtand it but balf. | 

1 Ditt. Hear me, hear the marvellous vary 


Enter Mr. ERLEN. 
Herr. Ah l. Mr. Erlen, an unexpected viſit. . 


i 1 Mr. Erlen. (after a bow) A houſe in which 
"37 one has paſſed happy days, one ſeldom likes to 


Fs FE x 
3 9 
4 * ; 
1 
3 
5 : 
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enter when the old-ncquaintarice no longer 1 
in it. Ne JF. "DIFh a0: * 7 / OJ} b Verl 


Ditt. As heir to my father, I might hope 
that he had alſo left me the privilege. of. claim- 5 
ing . your friendſhip. pp. 

My. fo. Erlen. am old, Mr. Ditthelm youth 
and age are as little ſuited to each other.as the 
bird and the oyſter; but I efteem you as the 
ſon of my add friend, whom 1 have often 
carried upon my arins, and who ſo gladly uſed 
to crawl to my pocket, becauſe it was. a maga- 

_ zine of ſweetmeats for him. To- day I have 

brought you ſomething, doubting whether it 
will give you as much pleaſure as a piece: of 
ſweetmeat did at thoſe times ( your ee Por het 
—it is money. 

Dit. Money Look 4-4 3 (fide) 
ſhould Sophia have revealed. —  . 

Mr. Erlen. You may, perhaps, remember, 
from hear ſay, that on the day your father died 
1 brought a ſum of money, which, en 11 
death, could no where be found. 1 

Dit. To m y great ſorrow. . 

Mr. Erlen. K. very ſingular accident has oc- 
curred:—Accident !—God forgive me! it was 
the: work of thy Providence. 1 received at that 
time, as a keep-ſake, your father's /writing» 
deſk; {to Herrman you Nee e 
the circumſtance. | 

Herr. Perfectly. 

Mr. Erlen. In khis writing-deſk, by mere 
chance, a ſecret drawer was this very day diſ- 
covered: it contained feven thouſand 47 9 
which, conformable to my duty, 1 an up 
to u.. WO 

url. How, Mr. Erlen? to me! uh rome? 

0 | 
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Mr. Erlen. Becauſe the writing-deſſ hw 
longed to you, and becauſe your guardians _ 
were unacquainted with the treaſure it don. 
tained. 

Ditt. Seven thouſand dollars n the 
amount of the ſum which you n 6 125 
father. W = 

Mr. Erlen. Really . ans 

Ditt. It muſt then of courſe Is your own 
money. 

Herr. Without the leaſt PREM n 

Mr. Erlen. Yes, Mr Ditthelm, I believe i it 
to be my own money ; yet the manner in which 


I have recovered it, impoſed a reſtraint upon 


my conſcience not to look upon it as my own 
'till you yourfelf have er ee _ i is 
mine. 
©  Ditt. Good God why heſitate ? 
Herr. Noble minded man! I admire you. 
Mr. Erlen. Are you then convinced 'from 
the evidence, and the word of an honeſt man, 
that this money 1s my real Property ? 
Ditt. How could I think otherwiſe ? 2 
Mr. Erlen. I thank thee, God! thou waſt 
near me in an evil hour! O may all thoſe that 


I 


are caſt into deſpair hear my ftory, and learn to 


truſt in Providence. 
- Herr. (affectionately preſſes Erlen 5 hand) 
Reward to virtue! 

Ditt. I rejoice, Mr. Erlen, and am more 


bappy than if I had ſaved the moſt HA 
ſhip from the wreck. 


Mr. Erlen. That your noble heart has con- 
vinced me of. 
Ditt, Our account is not quite ſettled yet. 
_ 7. Erlen. How am I to o underſtand that? 
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Vit. 1 am in 1 5 debt ten years intereſt of 
the capital. 1 a 1 
Herr. (afide) Bravo! i rtr 
Mr. Erlen. By no means. 0 
Ditt. Certainly; how can it be your Gault 
that the heir of pour debtor did not. EXAMINE 
the writing-deſk ? rb 
Mr. Erlen. Tou were then a child; e 
Ditt. But my guardians; in this caſe 1 might 


demand reparation of them; of heaven you. 5 


* not, muſt not Joſe by it. 
err. That i is honourable, Mr. Ditthelm. 
Ditt. It is my duty.” 

Mr. Erlen. I ſee it ; my as friend is s til ; 
alive; the room juſt as I remember it; here 
are'the ſame old chairs, the ſame clock—and now 
I find himſelf again — I thank you, dear young 
man, for your generous: offer, although I ſhall 

make no uſe of it; yet I leave your houſe much 
happier than if my reins were ſwollen by 


ift. 8 Surely, Mr. Erlen, you muſt necegh it. | 
Mr. Erlen. { muſt not; but reward your 
noble mind I muſt and will on the ſpot. Be- 
ſides the money, a letter was found in his own 
hand-writing, a legacy of fatherly love; here 
it is. Ditthelm eagerly takes the letter, opens 
it, and reads privateiy). 
Mr. Erlen. (mean while turns to Kerr 
Good Herrmann ! we have not ſeen each other 
for ſome time how are you? _ 11 
Herr. I am like the horſes in our n 
tory; I tread ſtill upon one ſpot. | 
Mr, Erlen. 1t is a pity that buſineſs and 
ſituation part many good bag "_—_ were 00 
{0 mn, 2 5 
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Herr. Ab, dear Mr. Erlen! with grief of 


heart I have en recalled to mind how on a 
Saturday we uſed in this very room to refreſh 


our ſpirits with a cheerful glaſs, to gather freſh 
ſtrength for the enſuing ' week : 1 ſhall never 


forget it. 
Mr. Erlen. Three ien a d glass of 


wine, and a cheerful hour, that recreates 
the heart of man! it is Pee ines I thus grati- 
ned myſelf. © TER 

Herr. ( looking at Dittheim) You weep, dear 


Frederick !' . 
Ditt. {to Wien ) vou are right; it 5 is a 


fatherly letter. 


Mr. Erlen. I am: a pleaſed to * ak 


ſweet melancholy, and leave you that I . c 


not reſtrain the feelings of your tender ſou 
and that your tears may flow freely give him 
his hand) farewell, Mr. GY Aer _ 


gained my eſteem, 


Ditt. If it be fo, then you do not put me 
to ſhame; I ſhall pay you a viſit 3 ; we have ſtill 
buſineſs to ſettle. 

Mr. Erlen. Buſineſs we "on not; z . as a 
A the ſon of a enen ſhall be hear- 
tily welcome. 

Ditt. (much moved) And your children? 
{urely you have children ? 5 

Mr. Erlen. They were formerly your com- 
panions at play; come, good young man, and 
revive in the circle of my family the remem- 
brance of your youthful pleaſures. [ Exit. 


'SCEN E III. 


Ditt. Dear . what has happened ! 
Herr. You ſeem _ afflicted. 
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| Ditt. nod. Herrmann ! / point) to g Har- 
ere place in the letter) read out! 
Hern. (reads . * And when Sophia Erlen 
becomes what ſhe promiſes to be, the i image 
Ly her own and thy good mother, then my ſon 
do I ſupplicate God that thou mayſt find a 
father in my friend, and a treaſure in the irh, 
ſuch as J cannot leave thee; virtue, love, 905 
meſtic happineſs“ Kaps, and looks ſharply at 
Dittheim), | 
Ditt, (in deep thought) Singular! her name 


5 is likewiſe Sophia. 


Herr. O that theſe wiſhes of your father 
may not oppoſe your inclination. 
Bite Good Herrmann! I love a N 

but ſhe is not Erlen's daughter; had I 1 the 

other ſooner perhaps — 

Herr. Still whims of chambermaids | 

Ditt, Fie, Herrmann! what ſhould. I be 
HT if my delight in virtue, and beauty, were 
a whim? _ 

Herr. Red and white give beauty; virtue 
may be diſſembled. | 

Ditt. Unjuſt man ! you wrong her; ſhe her- 
ſelf has refuſed my hand. 

Herr. What! you had already— 

Ditt. Followed your advice. 

Herr. What precipitation -7 

Ditt. Precipitation! have I known the girl 
only fince yeſterday ? ß, 
Herr. If a coquette, years will not be ſuffi» 
cient to find her out. 

Ditt. Coquette) Oh bow poor Herrmann 
will be aha when he beholds Sophia! 
' A4#ervr. I do not look with the eyes of a lover. 
Dit. Her I have to thank that I am ſaved 
from the ſnares which were laid by ſharpers. 
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Herr. That is well. 
Diet. It was her that warned me of the 


danger, even at the hazard of loſing her own 2 


bread. 
err. All well; but perhaps not without a 


deſign, 
Ditt. It was her that from delicacy refuſed 
me her hand. | 
Herr. Fine! very fine | 
Dili. And only then began to waver when 1 
touched upon the ſubject of her parent s hap- 
ineſs. 
Herr. Who are her parents? 
Ditt, That I know not; however they muſt 


be good and virtuous people, for no thorn- 


buſh brings forth ſuch fruits. 
Herr. O why was this letter not ſooner dif- 


cavered. | 
Dit. Were my father dive he himſelf woul 


have torn it. 


Herr. You ſhould at leaſt firſt ſee Mr. Er- 
len's daughter. 

Ditt. That I will; that I muſt; yet not with 
a view of making compariſons—for my choice 


is fixed. : 
Herr. Then you had better not ſee her 


at all. 

Ditt. Yes, my friend, I will do for her as 
much as lies in my power, and what I think 
conſiſtent with my duty to my father: Erlen 
has refuſed the intereſt of his capital—good |! 
—I will aſſign the ſame as a dowry to his 
daughter do you approve of that? 

Herr. It is much, and little, as one takes it. 

Ditt. Moſt willingly, I'll do more; I will 
ſhare with her as a brother; but to my heart 


the cannot make a claim—that belongs only ta 
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one Sophia—l haſten to fulfil at leaſt half my 
father's will, and then to Sophia, to reſcue her 
this very day from an unworthy ſervice. [ Exit. 
Herr. (/haking-his head) Poor youth! I 
could almoſt wiſh the gameſters and apparitions 
back again ;—they are leſs dangerous than a 
pair-of handſome eyes. [Exil. 


SCENE IV. 
A Room in Mr. Erlen's Houſe. 
ic nn bus 7 | 
Mrs. Erlen. (very uneaſy, walking up and 
down /) Solitude] thou waſt formerly ſo pleaſant 
to me, why to-day ſo offenſive? Fear and Hope! 
as you were brought forth from the breaſt of 
man, God thus ſpake, © it is not good for 
man to be alone! An approaching misfortune, 
is like an approaching ſtorm ; children and do- 
meſticks like to afſemble, but I am alone 


tormenting uncertainty ! each diſtant poſſibility 
tortures me, and I am quite alone. 


SCENE V. 
Enter SorBIA. 5111 
Sophia. (haſtens in and embraces her mo- 
ther) My mother! 1 
Mrs. Erlen. O be welcome my dear Sophia, 
ſtay with me, ah! how happy am I that I bave 
children preſſes Sophia to her breaft,) ſtay 
with me. 5 | I 
Sophia. What afflicts you, dear mother? 


Mrs. Erlen. Your father is gone out—I am 


quite alone—and ſo melancholy—do not leave 
me till he returns. 4 | 
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Sophia. Mothet! 5 ſhall never leave you 
more. 

Mrs. Erlen. Would to God cha! 

Sopbia. I have ſuffered much during the 
year of my ſervitude, yet have learned many 
things, which although of little uſe, yet will 
fetch their price: yes mother, I can earn my 


bread. 


Mrs. Erlen. What does that mean * 
Sophia. A bed and a table in the moſt diſ- 


tant corner of your lodgings—grant me only 
that !—under your eyes I ſhall work nimbly, 
and with an eaſy heart, and ftill find leiſure 


hours to aſſiſt my mother i in her dotneſtic cares; 
do therefore never more drive me from your 


preſence. - 
Mrs. Erlen. My child, you know our cir- 


cumſtances. 


Sophia. Let them be ever fo preſſi ing, I will 


ſhare them. Mother, I am diſcharged. 


Mrs. Erlen. (frightened) diſcharged ? 
Sophia. Not from improper conduct. 
Mrs. Erlen. God! in this critical moment 
Sophia. What I have done, deſerved reward, 


and heaven granted it on the ſpot: I am again 


with my parents; I will moſt willingly eat black 
bread with them; ah, one reſts no where ſo 
Nacidly as in the boſom of ones own family. 
Mrs. Erlen. Child you don't know—thy 
father—we are in ſuch confuſion. 
Sophia. Why this anxiety—my mother trem- 


bles—what has happened ? 


Mrs. Erlen. Nothing—ſoon— e. 
Sophia. For God's fake! is my father ill? 


Mrs. Erlen. No, No. 


Tor IN DANGER: * 


- SCENE vi. 
Later Euſign ERLEN: 


| En, gn Erlen. ( hafteits i into the room) Mo- 
ther! I have heard a report 

Mrs. Erlen. Be quiet. Be 

Enfign Erlen. Where is my Atherb 

Mrs. Erlen. He i is not at home. 

Enfign Erlen. Is it true, that his goods— | 

Mrs. Erlen. Pray, be quiet. | 

Sophia. What is the matter ? My mother's. 
anxiety-—-my - brother's diſquietude—-ſpeak 
Charles, ſpeak: _ 

Mrs. Erlen. Spare her, all may yet turn out 
well. 
Sophia. What has happened? where is my 
father? _ | 
Enn Erlen. Vil haſten to bim.— take the 
revered old min to his unfeelinig creditors: 

Sophia. Creditors ? 

Enſign Erlen. I will pay off bis debts with 
the labour of my own <a : 

Sophia. Debts? how much? I have got 
money. 

Mrs. Erle. Children, you torment me 
be quiet Sophia. O God! muſt I preach 
tranquillity to 12 we are already acquainted 
with poverty I could almoſt ſay related to it 
it terrifies only where it is a ſtranger—it | is 
alſo beneficial” O yes, children, poverty i 
alſo beneficial, becauſe it ſtrengthens the ali. 
ance with virtue Cod and Virtue! refign 
yourſelves to both, and you will be rich, even 
in poverty | {going off in tears) I wiſhed to 
| tee you around me, and you break my heart. 
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SCENE VII. 

Sophia. (ſobbing) My mother cries. 

Enfign Erlen. She may be allowed to cry, not 
we; ſiſter, we muſt not cry, but act. | 

Sophia. How, brother? how ? 

Enfign Erlen. We now muft ſhew what 
children can do for parents; we are fortunate 
ſiſter, all children are not; all are not allowed 
to mitigate their parents fate, and. fave them 
from hunger; we are Sophia—we will fave 
them. 

Sophia. How, brother, how? 

Enſign Erlen. We muſt work. - 

Sophia. Fes. ; 

Enſign Erlen. In the evening, when off duty, 
I will hire myſelf to work through the night, 


no matter to whom, nor to what employment. 


Sophia. Yes, yes! in the day-time F will 
work with my needle, and at night will hire 


myſelf to nurſe the ſick. 


Enſign Erlen. Right, ſiſter; we are young 


and healthy—two hours ſleep is ſufficient re- 


freſhment, and ſhould we even look pale, yet 
contentment will ſmile on our cheeks.  O! I 
feel a ſtrength within myſelf—a pleafing pride! 
Siſter, it is intended for our dear parents let 
us act ſecretly, quite privately, nobody muſt 
know it, not even our parents—God only, and 


Our own hearts. 


Sophia. Yes, brother ; yes, with pleafure. 

Enfign Erlen. Poverty, our mother ſaid, 
ſtrengthens the alliance with virtue—come on, 
ſiſter, let us honourably conclude this alliance 
{takes her into his arms, and with ecftacy of 
Joy calls out) Sophia! I renounce the ſplen- 
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dour of honour, and the power of love! In thy 


arms only, will I ſeek my reward after hard 
labour. We ſhall give bread to our parents ! 
Ah! who can ſay, that the ſtate of our youth is 
not a happy one? /prefes Sophia tenderly to 


his breaſt, and having embraced her, goes off.) 


SCENE VIII. 


Enter Dirr REIM, (rho at the moment a -: 
their laſt embrace opens the door. 


Ditt. I hardly truſt my eyes. 
Sophia. (farts.) Mr. Ditthelm—you here? 
Ditt. Why thus alarmed ? 
Sophia. I am not alarmed, only ſurpriſed. 
Ditt. To be ſure, it was rather ungentee] of 
me. | 
Sophia. What? 5 
Ditt. Oh I have witneſſed a great deal to- 
day, but this laſt was the moſt Bitter to me, 
Sophia, What has afflited you? | 
Ditt. A miſt ſtill covers my eyes—1 am ſtill 
giddy. 
Sophia. You ſpeak enigmatically—and I | 
muſt confeſs that the ſtrange accident of ſeung 


you here, is a riddle to me. 


Ditt. Accident !—quite, right. A chiming 


unpropitious accident! You, Miſs Sophia, 


are perhaps here for the purpoſe of fulflling 
my commiſſion. I thank you for this punctua- 
lity—you had probably other buſineſs alſo. 
Sophia What a tone . 
Dytt. Pardon me if [I ſpeak unpolitely, I am 


not,authoriſed— _ 


. Sophia. Indeed, Mr. Ditthelm, I might have 
expected different treatment from a mun who 
5 
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this day rewards my good intentions with 1 ingra- 


titude. 

Ditt. I do not underſtand you. | | 

Sophia. Who, by his loquacity was the cauſe 
of my diſmiſſal. 

Dili. Have I that? . civill/ and coldly. FN 
am very ſorry, 
Sophia. (with reſentment.) And I am oy 
that I am miſtaken in you. | 
Ditt. How willingly would I offer vou my 
aſſiſtance. 

Sophia. I have no need for on | 

Ditt. Some one has been before- hand with 
me. 

Sophia. Who? | 

Ditt. The young officer, who juſt left you. 

Sophia. What of him? 

Ditt. He ſeemed to intereſt himſelf ſowarmly. 

Sophia. Certainly, * 

Ditt. You reſted ſo tenderly in his arms— 

Sophia. I love him with all my heart. 

Diss. (bitterly.) Excellent lan affectionate 
ſincerity, but rather too late, Miſs. —Oh, good 
Herrmann! ſurely thou waſt right; —if the girl 
be a coquette, years will not be tufficient to find 
ner ont; 

Sophia. (offended.) Sir— . 

Ditt. Thanks to chance that diſfalved theſe 


chains alſo! yes, now mall I fulfil my father's 


wiſh entire. Where is Erlen? where is his 
daughter? ſhe' may be handſome or 9 
_ or wife—ſhe ſhall be mine. 


SCENE IE; : 1 
Enter Ms. EnLER. . | 
Ditt. (haſtening to meet him.) Mr. Erlen, 


5 J got here 5 you. 
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Ir. Erlen. Von had no creditors to ſatisfy. 
Ditt. The uneaſineſs in which you ſee me— 
Mr. Erlen. Is rather ſuſpicious. ' 
Ditt. May I, in preſence of this * ſpeak 
a word in confidence to you? 
Mr. Erlen. {(ſmiling.) Nothing need be 
concealed from this lady. 
Ditt. No! ſo much the better. 
Sophia. T will retire. 
Ditt. No, no, I beg you will ey: what I 
have to ſay, will not come une xpectedly to you. 
Mr. Erlen. Surely, Mr. Ditthelm, you do 


not appear to me to be the ſame that you were 


an hour ago. 
Ditt. G, yes! 10 am ſtill the ſame, the - 
ſubje&s only around me have changed. | 
Mr Erlen. This ſevere-tone— — | 
Ditt. Is not intended for you, really not! 
without further preamble, you poſſeſs a daughter. 
Mr. Erlen. Yes, Mr. Ditthelm. 
Ditt. Is ſhe already promiſed ? 


Mr. Erlen. No. 


Ditt. Or is ſhe in love with any e 
Mr, Erlen. That "_— you muſh ak 
yourſelf; 

Ditt. I wiſh to become. your fon in Jaw. 
(with expreſſion, while he looks at Sophia 
with a contemptuous Smile) Yeh I mi it. 


(Sophia ſmiling.) 


Ditt. (vexationſly) Do not laugh Mit 1 


: wiſh it with all my heart. 


Mr. Erlen. Sir, the offer ſeems to me rather 
too haſty. 

Ditt. No, no, I am a five man, though I was 

not always ſo—I will confeſs that I loved— 


Aud ardently loved an DIES I * my 


eſteem—1 was a fool, :. 
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Mr. Erlen. Then moſt likely a debut 


amoureur, led you to my hee” ee Ne. 
Ditt. HereTead this, the wifh of my father— 
my ſenſes are returned (gives him the lelter — 


| Elen reads privately.) - 


[Sophia much conf e . down. 
Diti. (ade and ficalingly looks at Sophia) 
She don't ever look at me—but conſcience 


thews itſelf upon her cheeks—ſhe is alhamed— 


perhaps repents—too late! too late 

Mr. Erlen. Theſe good intentions of my 
late friend may have fome influence, but can- 
not altogether regulate your choice. 

Ditt. My choice is fixed. 

Mr. Erlen. You know my daughter but 
httle. 

Ditt. No matter, her parent's virtue is bail 


- for her's. 


Mr. Erlen. Has her perſon only attracted 


vou? I would adviſe you to prove her heart 


alfo. * 

Ditt. Her perſon ? I have never ſeen ber. 

Mr. Erlen. How, Sir? 

Ditt. Is ſhe handſome ? very well; if not, 
ſo much the better. Faith, Mr. Erlen, I with 
ſhe were ugly. 

Ar. Erlen. ( with nel ſurpriſe} You don't 
know her ? 


Ditt. (impatient } No, no! but I hope you 


will fend for her. 
Mr. Erlen. Good heaven! ſhe ſtands here 
before you 

Ditt. ( petrified) Who? this lady your 
daughter ? 

Mr. Erlen. Did you not know that? 

Ditt. (after a pauſe beats his forehead) 
0 cruel fate! thou leadeſt me with-a fool's 
ſtring 
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Mr. Erlen. Incomprehenſible of all theſe. 
tranſactions I underſtand nothing but the pan- 
tomime which. eſcaped you juſt now, and which 


clearly diſcovered that my daughter is diſguſt- 


ing to you—is it ſo Mr. Ditthelm ? then be 
eaſy, you are bound to nothing. 

Ditt. If this be your dau hter, en muſt I * 
| ſurely renounce the a 


diſcretion which I am compelled to uſe for my 


Jobs lady has Mrendy ported with 


her heart. 


Mr. Erlen. It would grieve me, were 1 to 


be firſt informed of that by a ſtranger. | 
Sophia. My father knows me. - 
Ditt. Upon my ſoul you ſay that with as 


much tranquillity, with as much aſſurance, as 


if no witneſs could confute it. 


Sopſiia. My father will much ſooner 1 __ on 


my word than believe a miſtaken witneſs. 

Ditt. Miſtaken ? excellent. 

Mr. Erlen. Children, you almoſt bewilder my 
poor brains. Sophia, it appears to me that 
you have ſeen this gentleman before. 
Dit. Well gueſſed. 


Mr. Erlen. ; Party will you exphi yur 2 


more particularly? _ 
Ditt. O no! that ſhe will not. 
Sophia. Say all that you know. . 
Ditt. Vou take advantage of my delicacy ? 
_ Soplua. I only aſſert my innocencę. . 
Ditt. That is too much. . 
Sophia. I challenge you ſpeak. 


Ditt. Well chen] if you infiſt upon it, 1 
am ſorry, Mr. Erlen, to awaken youperhaps from 
a ſweet dream. When I entered this room 1 


found this * I go further? 


of. finding again 
a father in you; for, pardon me Miſs the. in- 
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Sophia. Further! further! © | " 

Ditt. In the arms of a young offen . 

Mr. Erlen. (to Sophia) Is that true ? „ 
e, 4 
Ditt. O charming m don? t even think it 

worth while to deny it. | 5 


SCENE X. 
Fater Mrs. ERLEN and Exslen ERLEN. | 


Mrs. Erlen. (haftens to her huſband's arms) | 
Dear huſband, I hear your voice. | 
Ditt. There he is. e 
Mrs. Erlen. How were you received 1 
Mr. Erlen. Very well. 
Ditt. Damnation ! my tutelar ſpectre. 
Mrs. Erlen. Are our ſufferings at an end £ 
Mr. Erlen. At an end. 
Mrs. Erlen. God be thanked |! | 
Ditt. ſaſide Ha! that this man ſhould | 
I pen to be my benefactor. | 
Ur. Erlen. Young Ditthelm ſteps in the 
path of his brave father: he is not inclined to 
moleſt us—at leaſt not in the way we appre- 
hended. Here he ſtands himſelf. 
Mrs. Erlen. Be heartily welcome, Mr. Ditt- 
helm. 
Ditt. Pardon me, madam, if at this nent 
I feel myſelf incapable, as I am overcome by 
ſo many different adventures. (to young Erlen) 
Sir, I have to-day the good and bad fortune to 
meet you every where. 
Sophia. (ſmiling) Mr. Ditthelm, give me 
leave to introduce my brother to YOU. - 
Ditt. (aftoniſhed) Your brother ? 
Enfign Erlen. We knew each other before 


% 
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© Sophia, (roguifhly) Not altogether it ſeems. | 


Mr. Erlen. What is the matter * 

Mr. Ditthelm? = 
Mrs. Erlen. the young man ſeems. very cad. 
Dit. Brother! 


Enfign Erlen. Doubt it not; neither deen, 
nor hired. 


Mr. Erlen. What does that mw 


Ditt. ( falls.on his hnees and 8 out, | 


his hands to Sophia) Pardon me, Sophia. 


Sophia. Do you deſerve it! . . gh 


Ditt. I do not. 

Sophia. (gives him her hand) Riſe . 
Ditthelm. 

Ditt. I am aſhamed. 

Mr. Erlen. Now I comprehend. | 

Mrs. Hrlen. To me it is a riddle. 

 Enjien Erlen. And to me. 


- 2 2 


' Ditt. Blockhead that I was! O, Sophia! 
you are ſtill indebted to me; an anſwer to the 1 


queſtion propoſed this day. 


Sophia. In preſence of N the daughter 


has no vote. 


Ditt. (to. young Erlen) My benefaQor !. 2 


prove yourſelf ſo a third time; aſſiſt me in pro- 
curing the hand of your dear fiſter. 

Enſign Erlen. In preſence of a ſiſter the 
brother has no vote. 

Mrs. Erlen. If I apprehend N chere 
has been an underſtanding between you before 
now ? 

Mr. Erlen. Speak, Sophia! does your heart 
know any thing of it ? 


Sophia. Dear mother anſwer for me. 


Ars. Erlen. (kindly reproaching) Have you 


entruſted me with your ſecret ? 
Q 
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- Sophia. Have I not? I have perhaps not; gt 7 
| confeſſed! it to myſelf. 2 
Dil (with exultation and cathiſaſer) Ha! | 


- ſhe loves me! the has decided! good people 
take me up between you! Sophia! Sophia!“ 
* (falls doron before her, and prefſes her hand 


to has lips). 5 
Mr. Erlen. Bleſſed be my children, and 


bleſſed be the artiſt that invented the Writing- 
Deſk. | 


END OF THE PLAY. 
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